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ArknnwlrftgmnttB 

Taking  into  consideration  the  decline  in  business  the  past 
two  or  three  years,  the  business  men  have  contributed  as 
heartily  and  generously  to  the  Zephyrus  campaign  as  hereto¬ 
fore.  The  staff  wishes  to  thank  them  for  their  interest  and 
support. 

We  are  grateful  to  the  students  who  contributed  stories, 
jokes,  poems,  snaps  and  articles  to  lend  interest  to  the  book. 
Much  credit  is  due  to  the  Seniors  and  Juniors  who  instituted  a 
campaign  for  material  which  helped  greatly. 

We  thank  the  typing  committee,  composed  of  Beulah  Youngs, 
Minnie  Erickson,  Cora  Nelson,  Martha  Johnson  and  Beatrice 
Martin,  for  their  hearty  co-operation.  They  were  always  opti¬ 
mistic  and  cheerful  even  when  they  were  submerged  in  ma¬ 
terial. 

Special  mention  must  be  made  of  Rolf  Klep.  All  of  the  art 
work  in  the  book,  including  the  mounting  of  the  Senior  pictures, 
and  snap  shots  was  done  by  him.  His  has  been  the  heaviest 
burden  in  preparing  material  for  the  book,  but  it  has  been  done 
most  willingly — and  always  on  time. 

Mortimer  Brown  took  charge  of  the  campaign  for  subscrip¬ 
tions  in  the  school,  and  made  a  very  energetic  and  capable 
assistant  manager. 


Editor. 
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ROBERT  AIKEN 
English  Course 


HENRY  W.  CARLSON 
Math. -Science  Course 


MINNIE  ERICKSON 
Commercial  Course 


THOMAS  FALCONER 
Mathematics  Course 


JOHN  W.  WEIK 

Math  -Science  Course 


TO 
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GORDON  BENNETT 
History  Course 


BYRON  R.  WALLACE 
College  Prep.  Course 


MARGARET  McCULLOUGH 
Pedagogy  Course 


MILDRED  ROVA 
Pedagogy  Course 


JESSE  A.  WALMAN 
Mathematics  Course 


sss^ 


GDffurrs  nf  (Class  of  1922 


President  .... 
Vice-President  . 

Secretary  .... 
Treasurer  .  ...  . 

Chairman  of  Finance  Committee 


William  Richardson 
Paul  Sexton 
Katherine  Juntti 
James  Davies 
Fred  Foster 
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WILLIAM  RICHARDSON 
History  Course 


ROLF  KLEP 

Mathematics  Course 


LINNEA  JACOBSON 
Mathematics  Course 


KATHERINE  JUNTTI 
1  edagogy  Course 


Raymond  McWilliams 
Math. -Science  Course 
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ELSIE  ERICKSEN 
Pedagogy  Course 


CORA  NELSON 

Commercial  Course 


PAUL  F.  SCHMIDT 
History  Course. 


ELMER  J.  PALO 
Mathematics  Course 


POY  E.  ENGBRETSEN 
Math. -Science  Course 
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FRED  M.  FOSTER 
History  Course 


MAXWELL  L.  NELSON 
English  Course 


HOPE  BRANSTATOR 
Pedagogy  Course 


i 'RED  HARRISON 
Mathematics  Course 


ACNES  MILES 
Pedagogy  Course 
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LAWRENCE  WILKINS 
College  Prep.  Course 


EDITH  WENTJAR 
Language  Course 


PAUL  SEXTON 
English  Course 


CARL  A.  PALO 

Mathematics  Course 


ALTON  MLLER 
History  Course 
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HELEN  BERG 
Pedagogy  Course 


LILA  WARREN 
English  Course 


SAIMA  JAASKELA 
Commercial  Course 


FLORENCE  TAGG 
Pedagogy  Course 


!  ERTRUDE  DAVIS 
Pedagogy  Course 
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PORTIA  MOTT 

Domestic  Science  Course 


RUSSEL  OLIVER 
Mathematics  Course 


EBEN  CARRUTHERS 
Science  Course 


ALICE  MACKEY 
Pedagogy  Course 


MARTHA  JOHNSON 
Commercial  Course 
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BEATRICE  MARTIN 
Commercial  Course 


HELEN  GAITHER 
English  Course 


MILDRED  SANDSTROM 
Pedagogy  Course 


EDWIN  E.  LUOTO 
College  Prep.  Course 


HELD  A  MAUNITS 
Commercial  Course 
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MAURINE  BUCHANAN 
Mathematics  Course 


SEDORIS  JORDAN 
History  Course 


HAZEL  JACOBSON 
Language  Course 


RICHARD  H.  TENNANT 
Mathematics  Course 


WILFRED  BATES 
History  Course 
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ELMER  E.  SUOKKO 
History  Course 


BEULAH  YOUNGS 
Commercial  Course 


GERHARD  PETERSEN 
Math. -Science  Course 


ELIZABETH  TAYLOR 
Pedagogy  Course 


VERA  ROVA 
History  Course 
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MARGARET  LARSON 
Pedagogy  Course 


HOWARD  SCHWEGLER 
Science  Course 


JAMES  A.  DAVIES 
Mathematics  Course 


JOSEPH  F.  SAARI 
Math. -Science  Course 


IDA  LUOTO 

Pedagogy  Course 
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DOROTHY  JOHANSEN 
C-llege  Prep.  Course 


ALBA  JENSEN 
English  Course 


(Tune — “Pal  o‘  Mine”) 

Ail  our  heai  is  are  aching,  dear  Astoria  High, 

For  today  we  say  goodbye 

To  our  many  friends,  our  teachers  loyal  and  true, 
To  happy  days  we’ve  spent  within  your  walls. 

O  !  How  we’ll  miss  you  dear  Astoria  High 
For  we  have  loved  you  in  the  days  gone  by. 

May  your  royal  colors,  purple  and  the  gold, 

Lead  ever  onward  till  we  reach  our  goal. 


As  the  years  are  passing,  and  thru  life  we  go, 

May  we  keep  your  memory  bright, 

Ne’er  forget  you’ve  taught  us  to  be  steadfast,  true, 
And  may  we  ever  strive  to  do  the  right. 


Then  hearty  cheers  for  dear  Astoria  High, 

Your  memory  in  our  hearts  will  never  die. 

May  life’s  purple  shadows  gleam  with  lights  of  gold, 
We’ll  play  life’s  game  as  fair  as  games  of  old. 

Margaret  McCullough. 
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Listen,  O  ye  men  and  women,  youths  and  maidens,  and  little 
children!  Listen,  all  ye  people  of  Astoria,  to  the  words  of  wis¬ 
dom  from  the  lips  of  your  prophet,  who  now  speaketh  unto  you 
what  hath  been  revealed  unto  him,  even  as  it  hath  been  decreed 
by  the  powers  that  be. 

For  it  has  come  to  pass  that  the  veil  of  the  future  hath  been 
rent  in  twain,  even  as  it  was  so  rent  in  the  days  of  the  wise 
prophets  of  old.  and  the  Spirit  of  Prophecy  hath  descended  from 
the  spheres  to  envelop  my  soul  with  her  mystic  power.  Aye,  I 
say  unto  you,  men  and  women,  youths  and  maidens,  and  little 
children  of  Astoria,  it  hath  been  given  unto  me  as  the  chosen 
one  of  this  great  and  good  people,  the  Class  of  1922,  to  dream 
strange  dreams,  and  to  see  strange  visions  of  the  glories  of  the 
years  yet  to  be. 

Now  it  so  happened  when  it  was  decreed  that  the  future  of 
the  Class  of  1922  was  to  be  given  into  the  hands  of  this,  your 
prophet,  to  do  with  even  as  he  listed,  that  he  cried  out  in  a  loud 
voice  of  lamentation,  saying,  “Who  am  I  that  the  future  of  this 
great  and  glorious  class  should  depend  upon  me?” 

But  behold !  Even  as  the  cry  of  weakness  did  ascend  from 
the  long-suffering  soul  of  your  prophet,  a  voice  from  the  heavens 
spake  unto  him,  even  in  the  words  of  old,  saying,  “Hear  now  my 
words.  If  there  be  a  prophet  among  you,  I  will  make  myself 
known  unto  him  in  a  vision,  and  will  speak  unto  him  in  a 
dream,”  and  straightway,  from  the  clouds  of  the  centuries  gone, 
and  from  the  shadows  already  cast  before  by  the  coming  events 
of  the  proverb,  there  appeared  unto  me  the  Spirit  of  Prophecy, 
and  lo!  she  did  with  her  mystic  touch  roll  back  the  curtain  of 
the  dim  Beyond  from  before  my  vision  and  did  permit  me  to 
gaze  down  the  long  vista  of  things  yet  to  be,  and  revealed  unto 
me  the  future. 

I  felt  within  my  heart  a  strange  desire  to  see  my  old  chums, 
and  even  as  I  wished,  it  was  given  unto  me  to  first  behold  our 
dear  officers  of  the  Class  of  1922.  And  I  did  perceive  our  be¬ 
loved  president  William  Richardson,  struggling  under  the  tre¬ 
mendous  responsibilities  of  the  Prime  Minister  of  the  Russian 
Soviet  Republic.  Katherine  Junta  as  leading  dancer  in  the 
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Russian  Ballet  and  a  favorite  of  the  Prime  Minister,  helps  him  to 
forget  his  duties  in  his  few  leisure  moments. 

And  I  did  hear  in  the  dim  Beyond,  Paul  Sexton,  playing  the 
saxaphone  for  the  Choir  Invisible. 

And  it  came  to  pass  as  I  did  behold  these  mysteries,  another 
figure  appeared  through  the  mist,  Jim  Davies,  our  trustworthy 
treasurer  who,  inspired  to  be  a  detective,  has  reached  the  sum¬ 
mit  of  his  career  as  a  professor  of  Boozology.  He  has  trained  a 
number  of  booze-hounds  to  such  a  fine  degree  of  perfection  that 
they  can  detect  moonshine  a  mile  away.  Among  the  booze- 
hounds  are  Joe  Saari.  Fred  Harrison  and  John  Weik. 

The  Reverend  Dick  Tennant  1  beheld  as  the  late  Bishop  of 
Zion  City,  complimenting  Max  Nelson  on  his  ability  as  an  artist 
of  religious  subjects. 

The  powerful  minds  of  Russel  Oliver,  Howard  Schwegler, 
and  Rolf  Ivlep  have  finally  revealed  to  mankind  theorems  which 
have  hitherto  seemed  impossible.  Linnea  Jacobson  is  seen  as  a 
relief  worker  in  the  cold  of  Siberia,  and  has  as  her  assistant  in 
her  beneficial  labors,  Alice  Mackey. 

And  then  came  unto  my  ears  wonderous  music  wrought  by 
the  breaking  of  rocks.  And  as  I  did  look  I  beheld  our  old 
musician,  Paul  Schmidt,  working  diligently  on  a  rock  pile  be¬ 
hind  the  Astoria  High  School. 

And  it  came  to  pass  as  I  stood  listening,  I  beheld  as  in  a 
vision  Fred  Foster  conducting  a  Style  Show  in  the  1925  World’s 
Exposition.  Amongst  the  beautiful  models  I  saw  Beatrice  Mar¬ 
tin,  Ida  Luoto,  Beulah  Youngs,  Minnie  Erickson,  Elsie  Erickson, 
and  Agnes  Miles,  awe  inspiring  in  their  dazzling  costumes. 

Upon  my  ears  did  fall  the  wonderous  music  of  a  guitar,  and 
as  I  stood  listening  I  did  perceive  the  form  of  Elizabeth  Taylor. 
Accompanying  her  with  the  beating  of  a  bass  drum  was  Sedoris 
Jordan,  and  I  did  see  the  column  of  reformers  swinging  into 
view  headed  by  Thomas  Falconer,  Brigadier  General  of  the 
Salvation  Army.  Amongst  the  reformers  were  many  of  our 
old  school  mates.  Vera  Rova,  Eben  Carruthers,  Henry  Carlson, 
and  Lawrence  Wilkins. 

And  unto  mine  ears  came  the  sound  of  the  melodious  music 
cf  the  circus,  the  musician  being  Roy  Engbretson.  As  I  did  stand 
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listening,  the  folds  of  the  tent  seemed  to  part  and  before  my 
vision  appeared  the  circus  troupe,  consisting  of  Helen  Gaither, 
a  skillful  trapeze  performer,  Cora  Nelson,  the  strongest  woman 
in  the  world,  Bob  Aiken,  the  champion  wrestler,  Carl  Palo,  soap¬ 
box  orator  selling  the  Elixir  of  Youth,  patented  by  Elmer  Suok- 
ko,  a  man  noted  in  the  world  of  medical  science,  and  Wilfred 
Bates,  the  tallest  man  ever  beheld.  Elmer  Palo,  Jesse  Walman, 
Alton  Miller,  Edith  Wentjar  and  Portia  Mott  attracted  my 
worthy  attention  by  their  lively  and  frisky  performances.  The 
celebrated  manager  of  this  show  was  Gerhard  Peterson.  Final¬ 
ly  this  vision  faded  away,  and  another  scene  came  unto  my 
view,  the  sight  of  a  “movie”  colony  in  which  Gordon  Bennett 
was  playing  the  part  of  a  boisterous  cowboy,  Maurine  Buchanan 
t tie  rescued  heroine,  Hope  Branstator  the  disappointed  husband 
seeker,  and  Hazel  Jacobson  the  hula  hula  dancer.  As  director 
of  this  scenario,  written  by  the  world  noted  writer,  Martha 
Johnson,  was  Ray  McWilliams.  The  designer  of  the  gorgeous 
costumes  was  Margaret  McCullough,  with  her  competent  as¬ 
sistant,  Margaret  Larsen. 

At  this  point  the  panorama  changed  and  mine  eyes  saw  an 
immense  glass  caged  gymnasium.  In  the  center  of  the  glazed 
floor  stood  a  person  whom  I  recognized  as  “Tough”  Luoto,  an 
ex-pug,  but  now  coach  of  the  famous  Girls’  Basketball  Team, 
which  was  making  a  tour  of  the  United  States  and  the  island  of 
Yap.  Among  the  players  1  was  startled  to  see  Dorothy  Johan¬ 
sen  playing  center,  Mildred  Sandstrom  and  Helen  Berg  as 
guards,  and  that  pair  of  famous  forwards,  Helga  Maunus  and 
Saima  Jaaskela. 

Suddenly  a  little  girl,  dressed  in  a  suit  of  assorted  colors, 
made  her  appearance.  She  was  evidently  the  yell  leader.  Im¬ 
mediately  my  ’steenth  sense,  which  science  lately  developed, 
told  me  that  the  diminutive  form  belonged  to  Gertrude  Davis. 
Assisting  her,  and  dressed  in  cerise  and  gold,  was  Lila  Warren. 
The  manager  of  the  team,  Alba  Jensen,  next  made  her  entry, 
together  with  the  trainer  of  the  squad.  I  was  completely  over¬ 
come  with  astonishment.  It  was  Flossie  Tagg! 

Just  as  this  spectacular  vision  was  gradually  fading  away, 
a  golden  light  dazzled  mine  eyes  and  I  did  behold  our  old  school 
boy,  Byron  Wallace,  in  the  robes  of  a  bishop,  blessing  the  whole 
ompany. 
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And  so  it  has  come  to  pass  that  ye  men,  women,  and  children, 
reading  these  prophetic  words,  may  have  revealed  unto  you  the 
future  of  the  Class  of  1922  of  the  Astoria  High  School. 


3f  a  aunts  Mayings 

Miss  Watkins:  “Now  quiet  down  Paul  and  Dick,  Eben — ” 
“That’ll  be  enough  Jim  and  Rolf,  close  the  door — 

Mrs.  Kempthorne:  “Yes,  I  rawther  think  so  too.” 

Ray  McWilliams:  (In  Assembly)  “That’s  all.  that’s  all.” 

Paul  Sexton:  “Can  you  imagine  that.” 

Jan:  “!  ?  !  bang,  wow!”  (Can  you  blame  him?) 

Omar  Syvanen :  “If  you  don’t  believe  I’m  a  great  man  ask 
me.” 

Pheobe  Diamond:  “Honest,  1  lorgot  to  study,  Miss  Taylor.” 
Wilfred  Steele:  “Cut  it  out  now-w-w — .” 

Bill  Richardson:  “Yessir,  Tanlac  is  my  favorite  fruit.” 

Eddie  Kaitera:  “Well  you  see  it  was  like  this — .” 

D.  S.  ’23. 
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§>rninr  Will 

To  whom  it  may  concern:  We  the  Senior  class  of  1922  of 
Astoria  High  School,  state  of  Oregon,  being  in  possession  of  a 
sound  mind  and  perfect  understanding,  acting  under  no  undue 
influence  of  prejudice,  and  desiring  to  dispose  of  all  of  our 
worldly  possessions,  do  decree  this  to  be  our  last  will  and  testa¬ 
ment,  and  hereby  revoke  all  former  wills  or  declarations  made 
by  us — Amen. 

As  a  class  we  do  hereby  bequeath  the  following,  to-wit: 

To  Mr.  Earl  and  Faculty  of  the  Astoria  High  School,  our 
gratitude,  appreciation,  and  best  wishes  for  the  remainder  of 
their  lives. 

To  the  Freshmen, — “Jan”  and  his  code  of  “self-govern¬ 
ment.” 

To  the  Sophomores,  our  wit,  humor,  reliability  and  optimistic 
view  point. 

To  the  Juniors,  our  successors,  room  9  with  its  remarkable 
dignity,  and  with  the  request  that  those  who  gain  access  do  not 
mar  or  defile  the  serenity  of  the  same. 

The  following  individuals  do  hereby  bequeath  their  per¬ 
sonal  possessions,  to-wit: 

1.  Hope  Branstator  leaves  her  abundant  knowledge  of 
English  to  Kasten  Fellman. 

2.  Robert  Aiken  wills  his  ability  to  lisp  to  Oscar  Berg. 

3.  Maurine  Buchanan  leaves  her  “Now  leggo  my  hair”  to 
the  next  girl  wearing  a  “pig-tail”  of  copper. 

4.  Wilfred  Bates  bequeaths  to  Julius  Berg  a  lengthy 
anatomy  and  a  pair  of  No.  16  shoes. 

5.  Gordon  Bennett  leaves  his  zeal  for  studying  to  Bob 
Bartlett. 

7.  Henry  Carlson  wills  his  reserved  place  by  the  Senior 
radiator  to  a  lowly  junior. 

8.  Minnie  Erickson  leaves  to  Arnold  Jensen  a  crocheted 
bicycle. 
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9.  Eben  Carruthers  leaves  the  gum  wads  under  his  desk  to 
Mortimer  Brown  to  be  used  only  in  cases  of  emergency. 

10.  Elsie  Erickson  leaves  her  marvelous  will  power  to  some 
raisin-eating  Junior. 

11.  Roy  Engbretson  wills  his  unearthly  laugh  to  anyone 
who  can  imitate  it. 

12.  Fred  Foster  wills  his  ability  in  winning  fair  ladies  to 
Sidney  Carlson. 

13.  Helen  Gaither  leaves  her  Bang-Bangs  to  Mamie  Bowers. 

14.  Thomas  Falconer  leaves  to  Miss  Garland  one  lock  of 
wavy  hair  in  remembrance  of  the  English  6  class. 

15.  James  Davies,  detective,  leaves  a  clue  to  the  last 
semester’s  greatest  mystery,  “What  girl  left  her  dress  in  Miss 
Badollet’s  office?” 

16.  Hazel  Jacobson  wills  her  ability  to  entertain  “two”  to 
Freda  Loring. 

17.  Fred  Harrison  leaves  an  athletic  record  to  be  envied 
by  the  whole  school. 

18.  Linnea  Jacobson  leaves  to  Mary  Hughes  “that  school 
girl  complexion.” 

19.  Rolf  Klep  leaves  his  artistic  abilities  and  his  hand 
carved  desk  to  Don  Schultz. 

20.  Martha  Johnson  leaves  her  vacant  typewriter  to  some 
wandering  Freshman. 

21.  Sedoris  Jordan  wills  her  electric  curlers  to  Hazel  Mont¬ 
gomery. 

22.  Ray  McWilliams  leaves  to  Miss  Garland  an  armful  of 
his  love  sonnets. 

23.  Katherine  Juntti  leaves  a  warning  to  a  first  grader  to 
beware  of  a  new  teacher. 

24.  Alton  Miller  leaves  a  hand-painted  barber  pole  and  a 
stick  of  barber  pole  candy  to  Don  Ross. 

25.  Ida  Luoto  leaves  her  perfect  grades  to  Frances  Strange 
— may  she  profit  by  them. 
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26.  Max  Nelson  leaves  his  presidency  to  some  able-bodied 
young  fellow  romantically  inclined  as  he  is. 

27.  Margaret  Larson  leaves  her  timidity  to  Elvina  Simpson. 

28.  Russel  Oliver  leaves  to  mathematics  students  his 
leather-edged  volume.  “Geometry  re-solved  and  re-proved. ” 

29.  Agnes  Miles  leaves  her  smiles  and  good  nature  to 
Burnby  Bell. 

30.  Carl  Palo  leaves  to  Charles  Smith  his  habit  of  coming 
to  school  at  10:30  A.  M. 

31.  Alice  Mackey  leaves  her  black  velvet  suit  to  Miss  Von 
Berg. 

32.  Elmer  J.  Palo  leaves  a  rusty  razor  to  the  Freshmen — 
to  put  in  a  glass  cage. 

33.  Portia  Mott  wills  her  heavenly  attitude  and  romantic 
verse  to  Cecil  Matson. 

34.  Gerhard  Peterson  leaves  his  non-reversible  double¬ 
action  cantil  still  to  his  Chemistry  teacher,  Miss  Withycombe. 

35.  Beatrice  Martin  wills  her  delicious  looking  lunches  to 
her  little  sister,  Margaret. 

36.  William  Richardson  leaves  three  large-sized  bottles  of 
Tanlac  to  Roger  Pinneo. 

37.  Maigaret  McCullough  leaves  her  ability  as  a  jazz  song 
writer  to  Eddie  Kaitera. 

08.  Joe  Saari  leaves  his  ability  as  an  extemporaneous 
speaker  to  Edith  Larsen. 

39.  Cora  Nelson  wills  a  wish  for  longer  absence  lists  to  the 
next  peddler  of  the  morning’s  missing. 

40.  Paul  Schmidt  leaves  his  musical  genius  to  Vincent 
Kearney. 

41.  Mildred  Rova  leaves  her  worthy  opinions  in  pedagogv 
to  Louise  Bartlett. 

42.  Vera  Rova  wills  her  studious  and  attentive  nature  to 
Louise  Hansen. 
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43.  Paul  Sexton  leaves  his  numerous  girls  to  Jack  Keating. 

44.  Elizabeth  Taylor  leaves  her  wide  variety  of  experience 
on  psychological  questions  to  “Omar”  Syvanen. 

45.  Elmer  Suokko  wills  his  knack  of  favoring  the  teachers 
and  his  argument  on  the  high  cost  of  living  to  Alvin  Wherity. 

46.  Byron  Wallace  leaves  his  perch  on  the  window  to 
Curtis  Dyer. 

47.  Edith  Wentjar  leaves  her  love  of  playing  forward  on 
the  girls’  basketball  team  to  Nellie  Jennings. 

48.  Jesse  Walman  leaves  his  collection  of  country  dance 
ribbons  to  Cameron  Larsen. 

49.  John  Weik  leaves  to  Miss  Taylor  the  sweet  remembrance 
of  a  Civics  arguer. 

50.  Beulah  Youngs  leaves  a  pair  of  horn-rimmed  specs  to 
Maud  Mahan. 

51.  Lawrence  Wilkins  leaves  his  nickname  “Micawber  to 
the  collection  held  by  Ted  Diamond. 

52.  Dick  Tennant  leaves  to  Mr.  Earl  his  ability  to  raise 
cain. 

53.  Edwin  Luoto  leaves  his  athletic  honors  to  Jack  Keating. 

54.  Saima  Jaaskela  leaves  her  “Zulu”  smile  to  any  shy 
freshman. 

55.  Florence  Tagg  leaves  some  of  her  forgettulness  to 
Jane  Sanborn. 

56.  Gertrude  Davis  leaves  her  modesty  to  Petra  Johnson. 

57.  Lila  Warren  leaves  one  of  her  Mary  Pickford  curls  to 
Dorothy  Neilson. 

58.  Helga  Maunus  leaves  her  individuality  to  Avis  Chris- 
toffersen. 

59.  Helen  Berg  leaves  some  of  her  superfluous  avoirdupois 
10  Martina  Smith  and  Esther  Carlson. 

60.  Mildred  Sandstrom  wills  her  goggles  to  Selmar  Ras¬ 


mussen. 
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61.  Dorothy  Johansen  bequeaths  her  poetic  aspirations  to 
Henry  Duncan. 

62.  Alba  Jensen  leaves  some  of  her  “tan”  complexion  to 
Kenneth  Luukinen. 

Finale — To  flunk  is  human;  to  pass  divine. 


Untrbtritp 


Turn  my  pages — never  mind 
If  you  like  not  all  you  find; 

Think  not  all  the  grains  are  gold 
Sacramento’s  sand-banks  hold. 

Best  for  worst  shall  make  amends 
Find  us,  keep  us,  leave  us  friends, 
Till,  perchance,  we  meet  again. 
Benedicite — Amen ! 


— Anon. 
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AIKEN,  ROBERT — Bob  entered  from  Cathlamet  High 
School  in  the  fail  term  of  this  year.  He  is  a  bachelor,  and  con¬ 
templated  taking  domestic  science  lessons.  However,  his  am- 
.oitions  were  never  realized.  His  best  trait  is  his  good  nature. 
“Can  I  use  your  notebook?”  Chairman  Class  Dictionary  Com.; 
Entertainment  Com. 

BATES,  WILFRED — “Lanky”  is  the  Hercules  of  the  skies 
to  us  down  here.  It  is  an  even  bet  among  the  boys  whether  or 
not  he  will  ever  reach  the  height  (in  yards)  attained  by  his 
brother.  “Haw-haw!  Isn’t  that  funny?”  Manager  football 
’21. 

BENNETT,  GORDON— “Bimbo”  returned  to  Astoria  from 
Lincoln  High  School,  Portland,  in  September,  1921.  He  has 
cultivated  a  habit  of  staying  out  of  school  in  the  afternoons 
and  then  writing  his  excuses.  (If  his  mother  only  knew! — and 
Bimbo  is  such  a  nice  boy).  “See  you  tomorrow  morning,  boys.” 
“Clarence”  8. 

BERG,  HELEN— Helen  is  a  heavy  girl  and  called  “Sam” 
for  short.  At  present  she  is  a  professor  of  “getting  thin  to  mu¬ 
sic,”  but  she  wishes  to  be  a  traveling  saleswoman  later  in  life. 
“Aw  gwan,  you’re  kidding  me.”  Class  Business  Manager.  Jan¬ 
uary  Graduate. 

BRANSTATOR,  HOPE — Hope  is  the  kind  of  a  girl  that  a. 
fellow  can  always  rely  upon  to  pull  him  out  of  a  fit  of  the  blues. 
Her  smile  would  make  a  Blue  Law  Reformer  turn  into  a  boot¬ 
legger  if  she  so  willed  it.  “Why,  of  course  you  can  have  m  ' 
notebook.”  Glee  Club  2-5-0;  Secretary-Treasurer  Deba-Dram 
7-8 ;  “Clarence”  8. 

BUCHANAN,  MAURINE — “Midget”  came  here  from  Rose- 
burg  three  years  ago.  That  town  sure  lost  a  lot  of  sunshine 
when  she  left  ’em — anyway  we  know  she  brought  a  lot  ol  it  up 
here  with  her.  We  will  give  you  one  guess  what  color  her  hair 
is.  Yep,  that’s  it — red,  but  you  don’t  want  to  t°ll  her  so.  When 
she  isn’t  worrying  about  her  kid  sister,  she  :s  worrying  beeaus  ' 
she  can’t  find  something  to  worry  about.  “Golly  Moses,  bu* 
them  are  cute  little  duhunkies.”  Glee  Club  3-4-5-6-S ;  Secretary 
Student  Body  5-6;  President  Glee  Club  7-8;  Deba-Dram;  Secre- 
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tary  Junior  Class;  “In  India”;  “Gypsy  Rover  ’;  Associate Editoi 
Zephyrus  5-6  ;  Editor  Zephyrus  7-8  ;  “Clarence”  8. 

CARLSON,  HENRY — “Hank”  will  soon  surpass  Miss  Badol- 
let  in  knowledge  of  Trig.,  at  least  he  thinks  so,  but  we  aren  t 
betting  on  either  side.  We  can  always  rely  on  him  to  create  a 
disturbance  in  the  back  of  the  room.  “Let  me  tell  Jimmy  how 
to  work  it.” 

CARRUTHERS,  EBEN — “Shanks”  is  an  eccentric  sort  of  a 
fellow.  He  can  generally  be  found  talking  to  Mrs.  Kempthorne, 
trying  to  make  her  believe  that  he  knew  every  other  question  in 
the  lesson  except  the  one  she  asked  him.  “I  know  the  answer 
all  right  but  I  forget  what  it  is.”  Treasurer  Student  Body  7-8; 
Glee  Club  3;  “Capt.  of  Plymouth”;  Student  Body  Council  7-8. 

DAVIES,  JAMES — “Jim”  is  a  quiet  sort  of  a  fellow,  which 
increases  his  popularity.  He  is  a  type  of  soap  box  orator,  and 
when  he  isn’t  explaining  something  to  a  teacher,  he  is  fiddling 
with  some  mechanical  device,  trying  to  get  more  work  out  of  it 

than  is  put  in.  “Yes,  but  the  proposition  is - .”  Treasurer 

Senior  Class;  Debate  8. 


DAVIS,  GERTRUDE — “Balmy”  is  an  ardent  consumer  of 
ihe  nourishing  Hershey  Chocolate,  which  accounts  for  the  rosy 
cheeks.  She  is  often  employed  at  Knappton  as  a  substitute 
teacher.  It  is  her  ambition  to  be  the  Dean  of  Women  at  the 
State  Normal.  Pedagogy  and  Balmy  are  one  and  inseparable. 
“I  thought  the  book  said  that.”  Class  Property  Manager;  Jan¬ 
uary  Graduate. 


ENGBRETSON,  ROY — “Funny  Face”  is  well  liked  by  all 
the  teachers.  Mrs.  Kempthorne  has  a  great  interest  in  Funny 
I  ace  and  likes  to  hear  him  recite  in  his  easy  flowing,  melodious 
voice,  and  that  is  why  she  calls  on  him  so  much  in  class.  His 
smile  is  most  nearly  a  face  wide.  “What’s  that,  Jim?” 

ERICKSEN,  ELSIE — “Eric”  is  a  jolly  girl,  but  a  little  hard 
to  get  acquainted  with.  She  is  a  good  dancer  and  fond  of  the 
boys.  About  every  two  weeks  “Eric”  is  known  to  say,  “Oh,  gee, 
girls,  he’s  the  most  wonderful  boy.”  Glee  Club  4-5. 


ERICKSON,  MINNIE — “Min”  does  not  call  one’s  attention 
lo  herself  by  loud  proclamations  (we  wish  a  few  more  would 
ioIIow  her  example)  but  is  certainly  loyal  to  her  school  and 
class.  “Why  of  course  I’ll  try  to  do  it.”  Typewriting  Commit¬ 
tee  8. 
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FALCONER,  THOMAS — Everybody  knows  “Oofty-Goofty” 
by  his  wavy  flowing  locks.  He  entered  from  Warrenton  High 
School  and  likes  to  tell  the  fellows  how  they  do  in  Warrenton. 
He  giggles  or  is  smiling  so  much  we  can’t  tell  his  real  character. 

FOSTER,  FRED — “Cutey”  is  some  woman  killer,  and  likes 
to  wear  ladies’  apparel,  especially  grey  colored  spats.  “Cutey” 
would  still  be  shooting  snooker  but  he  is  too  young.  “Some 
chicken  that,  eh?”  Baseball  6;  Manager  of  Book  Exchange  7-8; 
Senior  Executive  Council;  Finance  Committee;  Junior  Prom; 
Dictionary  Committee;  Junior  Entertainment  Committee. 

GAITHER,  HELEN — “Gait”  has  a  gait  on  her  like  a  swing¬ 
ing  gate  but  she  gets  there  just  the  same.  She  is  a  very  hard 
girl  to  understand  and  you  can’t  tell  whether  she  is  smiling  at  or 
scorning  you.  “Gait”  says  that  she  is  going  to  be  an  old  maid, 
and  in  so  saying  has  made  a  great  hit  with  the  teachers.  “I  just 
hate  boys.”  “In  India”  8. 

HARRISON,  FRED — “Soiney”  doesn’t  set  the  world  afire 
in  the  class  room,  but  Oh,  Boy!  watch  him  on  the  athletic  field. 
He  hates  to  leave  the  old  school  so  is  making  a  good  long  visit. 
“Soiney”  is  the  school’s  star  athlete,  and  everyone  hates  to  see 
him  leave,  especially  the  teachers.  “Huh-h-h?”  Football  1-3-7  ; 
Basketball  1-2-3-4-5-G-7  ;  Senior  Entertainment  Committee  8. 

JAASKELA,  SAIMA — “Si”  is  a  happy-go-lucky  girl  with 
the  reputation  of  being  a  champion  egg-beater,  and  with  the  in¬ 
tention  of  being  a  champion  “hasher.”  Her  favorite  hobby  is 
quitting  school  and  taking  weekly  shampoos  without  which  she 
could  not  exist.  “Yeah,  I  had  a  good  time  last  night.”  Senior 
Class  Play.  January  Graduate. 

JACOBSON,  LINNEA — “Linnie”  boasts  of  being  the  pret¬ 
tiest  girl  in  the  class  this  year,  and  believe  me,  the  boys  certain¬ 
ly  must  agree  with  her  the  way  they  all  hang  around.  “Linnie” 
doesn’t  listen  to  the  boys’  continual  proposals,  as  she  says  she 
is  going  to  marry  a  manufacturer  of  face  powder  so  as  to  keep 
her  pretty  complexion.  “Is  my  nose  shiny?”  “One  at  a  time 
boys.”  Glee  Club  1-2-3-4-5-6-7 ;  Senior  Entertainment  Com.  8. 

JACOBSON,  HAZEL — “Cobson”  always  has  a  smile  for 
everybody.  During  her  high  school  terms  she  has  helped  and 
taken  part  in  many  school  activities.  She’s  very  fond  of  “Jazz.” 
“Look  me  over  kiddo,  here  I  am.”  Glee  Club  1-2-5-6-7-8; 
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Chairman  Junior  Prom  Committee  6;  “Captain  of  Plymouth  , 
“Gypsy  Rover”;  “In  India”  8;  “Clarence”  8. 

JENSEN,  ALBA— Alba  is  a  girl  with  the  car  craze.  She 
now  owns  a  Ford  and  is  an  intense  Chevrolet  enthusiast,  hoping 
to  be  the  proud  owner  of  one  in  the  near  future,  even  if  she  does 
love  cranking.  It  isn’t  Alba’s  nature  to  be  noisy  and  you  can  t 
tell  anything  about  those  quiet  ones.  January  Graduate. 

JOHANSEN,  DOROTHY — Entered  from  Seaside  in  the  fall 
of  1921.  It  is  Dodo’s  cherished  hope  to  be  a  journalist  and  a 
resident  of  Yapp’s  Crossing.  Her  absences  were  accounted  for 
by  her  favorite  excuse  “Missed  the  train  this  morning.”  Dodo’s 
knowledge  of  Psychology  is  sufficient  to  insure  her  becoming 
Miss  Watkin's  successor  as  an  expressive  Psychology  teacher. 
Senior  Class  Play;  Class  Secretary;  January  Graduate. 

JOHNSON,  MARTHA — “Mart”  is  going  to  be  a  stenog¬ 
rapher.  She  is  certainly  a  fine  girl.  A  little  shy  but  it  will  soon 
wear  off.  She  is  always  ready  to  help  in  any  way  possible,  and 
everybody  likes  her.  “Well,  Miss  Mesmer  said - .”  Type¬ 

writing  Committee  7-8  ;  Senior  Entertainment  Committee  8. 

JORDAN,  SEDORIS — “Sed”  must  be  made  of  giggles  and 
jokes  because  she  always  has  an  audience  laughing.  Miss 
Watkins  likes  “Sed”  very  much  and  lets  her  do  anything  she 
wants  to,  (except  talk  to  Carl,  he  makes  too  much  racket),  and 
she  certainly  takes  advantage  of  it.  “If  all  of  you  boys  were 
only  like  Carl.”  Deba-Drarn ;  Treasurer  Junior  Class. 

JUNTTI,  KATHERINE — “Kati”  is  a  regular  “busybody.” 
She’s  just  as  pleasant  as  anyone  could  be.  “Kati”  is  one  of  the 
active  members  of  the  student  body  and  is  also  a  good  friend  of 
the  boys.  “Oh,  you’re  such  a  lazy  boy.”  Deba-Dram  5-6-7-S ; 
President  Deba-Dram  7-8;  Secretary  Senior  Class;  Book  Ex¬ 
change  Committee;  Zephyrus  Staff  7-8;  “Clarence”  8. 

KLEP,  ROLF — “Kleptomaniac”  is  great  on  math  and 
blondes,  but  best  of  all,  he  is  the  school’s  cartoonist.  He  always 
paints  the  school  advertisements.  He  is 'certainly  a  cute  boy 
since  he  started  parting  his  hail  in  the  middle.  “I’m  some  baby 
doll,  eh,  girls?  Glee  Club  7-8;  Class  Will  Committee;  Pro¬ 
gram  Committee;  Zephyrus  Staff  7-8;  “Clarence”  8. 

LARSON,  MARGARET — “Maggrt”  is  one  of  the  sweetest 
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girls  we  know  when  you  get  acquainted  with  her.  Students,  if 
at  first  you  don’t  succeed,  try,  try  again.  She  will  soon  be  a  ris¬ 
ing  young  “shaker  of  the  ruler.”  “I  didn’t  know  quite  how  to 
go  about  it,  but  I  tried.” 

LUOTO,  IDA — “Idie”  is  just  a  little  mite  of  a  thing.  But 
what  does  size  count?  She  likes  a  good  time  and  so  do  we  all. 

‘  Idie”  is  always  willing  to  help  in  any  school  activity,  and  is  an 
“all  around”  girl.  “Aw,  don’t  get  hard  boiled.”  Deba-Dram ; 
Glee  Club;  “In  India”  8. 

LUOTO,  EDWIN — “Tuffey”  was  afraid  his  “little”  sister 
would  catch  up  with  him  so  he  decided  to  finish  in  three  years, 
which  he  did.  We  lose  a  good  athlete  when  Tuffey  leaves  us. 
Football  5-7;  Basketball  5-6-7-B;  Baseball  5;  Senior  Class  Play 
7  ;  Senior  Class  President  7  ;  Vice-President  Boys’  Glee  Club  3-8  ; 
January  Graduate. 

MACKEY,  ALICE— “Blondy”  is  a  “whiz”  for  the  boys. 
Good  dancer  too — no  wonder  they  slip  on  the  banana  peel  she 
dropped  carelessly  behind  her.  “Hey,  are  you  going  to  the 
Dreamland  tonight?” 

MARTIN,  BEATRICE— “Bee”  entered  from  Franklin  High 
School,  Portland,  at  the  beginning  of  the  Spring  term  1921.  She 
is  always  into  something  or  other  and  when  it  comes  to  hitting  a 
wicked  clip  on  the  typewriter  she’s  right  there.  The  first  thing 

you  notice  about  Beatrice  is  her  quiet  ways,  but,  Oh  boy - ! 

“Sure,  I  will.”  Typewriting  Committee  7-8;  Class  Dictionary 
Committee  7-8;  Entertainment  Committee  8;  Deba-Dram  8; 
“Clarence”  8. 

MAUNUS,  HELGA — She  is  a  sassy  little  thing.  That  smile 
with  the  eyes  to  accompany  surely  gets  a  fellow  going.  Theda 
Bara  has  nothing  on  her.  “Hi”  is  a  steady  patron  of  the  dances. 
She  hopes  to  be  Rudolph  Valentino’s  partner  sometime  in  her 
career.  Senior  Class  Play;  January  Graduate. 

McCullough,  Margaret — My,  but  she’s  dignified! 
You  wouldn’t  say  that  if  you  really  knew  her.  Why  she’s  as  full 
of  jokes  and  jolly  stories  as  anyone.  “Margie”  is  well  liked  by 
the  teachers  and  scholars  alike.  “Get  away  now,  kids,  I  have 
to  study.”  Class  Play  Committee;  Vice-President  Deba-Dram  8. 

McWILLIAMS,  RAYMOND — “Doc”  entered  in  his  second 
year  from  Pomeroy  High  School.  He  is  a  jolly  good  fellow  and 
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is  well  liked  by  all.  “Doc”  looks  forward  to  a  great  future  as  a 
doctor  and  is  learning  to  “roll  the  bones”  like  a  veteran. 
“Here’s  another  little  poem - .”  Baseball  6 ;  Class  Basket¬ 

ball  5-6;  Vice-President  Student  Body  7-8. 

MILES,  AGNES — “Aggie”  is  very  well  liked  around  the 
school  and  is  a  great  help,  because  of  her  ability  in  doing  math 
problems.  Quiet  also — but  you  ought  to  see  her  slide  when  the 
snow’s  on.  She  is  going  to  be  a  first-class  architect.  “Why, 
there’s  nothing  hard  about  that  problem.” 

MILLER,  ALTON — “Goofey”  is  a  good  sport  and  loves  hard 
work  devoutly.  He  is  a  “Bolshevik”  and  a  “Whiz”  when  it 
comes  to  studying.  He  keeps  his  books  in  good  condition  and 
everybody  wants  to  use  his  old  ones.  “Goofey”  ought  to  make 
a  good  track  man  as  he  runs  home  for  lunch  every  day.  “Why 
wish  all  the  work  off  on  me?”  Glee  Club  7-8. 

MOTT.  PORTIA — “Porsh”  is  a  mighty  fine  girl.  Wish  the 
school  was  as  full  of  sunshine  and  spirit  as  she  is.  Watch  out, 
“Porsh”  or  you’re  going  to  get  fat,  and  whoever  heard  of  a  fat 
poet?  Nothin’  doin’  they  don’t  mix.  “Oh  you  slowpoke,  get 
out  of  my  way.”  Glee  Club  6;  Class  Poem  Committee  7-8. 

NELSON,  CORA — “Cory”  is  the  smallest  Senior  in  the  class 
this  year.  She  reminds  one  of  the  big  dolls  that  Daddy  brings 
home  for  baby  to  play  with.  “Cory”  was  a  great  help  in  the 
office  this  year  because  of  her  lightning  speed  on  the  type¬ 
writer.  “What  did  you  say,  Mr.  Earl?” 

NELSON,  MAN — Entered  from  McMinnville  High  in  1919. 
Max  has  been  growing  steadily  and  followed  in  the  footsteps 
which  his  brother  Jeff  had  trod  successfully  as  President  of  the 
Student  Body.  “Well,  I  don’t  know  about  that.”  Glee  Club  3-7; 
“Captain  ot  Plymouth”;  Student  Body  President  7-8. 

OLIVER.  RUSSEL — “Russ”  has  aspirations  to  some  day  be 
President  of  the  Lower  Columbia  Leather  Company,  but  we  feel 
confident  that  he  will  never  advance  beyond  chief  shoe  clerk  at 
Brown’s.  His  retiring  attitude  is  hard  to  penetrate.  “Well,  now 
listen  here.  I  tell  you  that  you’re  wrong.”  Junior  Prom  Com¬ 
mittee  6 ;  Dictionary  Committee  8. 

PALO,  CARL — “Tubby”  entered  High  School  as  a  matter 
of  fact  and  as  a  matter  of  fact  he  stayed  here  for  five  long  and 
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iroublesome  years.  Without  his  good  nature  and  football  play¬ 
ing,  “Tubs”  would  be  NIT,  and  without  Sedoris  to  take  up  his 
attention  he  would  die  of  stagnation.  “I  don’t  know,  Mr.  Em- 
mel,  but  ask  Fred,  he  knows  as  much  as  I  do.”  Football  5-7 ; 
Senior  Entertainment  Committee  7-8  ;  Junior  Prom  Committee  6. 

PALO,  ELMER — “Snipe”  entered  A.  H.  S.  from  Naselle 
High  School  at  the  beginning  of  the  Spring  term  1921.  He  is 
very  popular  among  the  students,  especially  among  the  lower 
class  girls  who  are  ignorant  and  know  no  better.  “Snipe”  is 
generally  found  around  at  the  country  dances  as  he  is  fond  of 
2  o’clock  dancing.  “Get  out  o’  me  way,  Simple.” 

PETERSON,  GERHARD— “Pete”  is  a  husky  big  farmer 
from  the  swamps  of  Lewis  and  Clark.  He  starts  to  school  in  his 
“Lizzie”  but  generally  gets  there  about  once  a  week,  because 
of  “Lizzie’s”  contrary  ways.  “Yuh  big  cheese.” 

RICHARDSON,  WILLIAM — He’s  popular,  but  that  isn’t  all 
of  it.  He  has  one  of  those  personalities  that  make  girls  leave 
home,  and  boys  turn  into  bank  presidents.  “He  stands  in  pic¬ 
turesque  stateliness  on  his  own  dignity,”  as  the  saying  is.  “Well, 
now  I  believe  that  it  can  be  done.”  Glee  Club  7-8;  President 
Senior  Class  7-8  ;  Junior  Prom  Committee  G  ;  Zephyrus  Staff  7-8. 

ROVA,  MILDRED — “Millie”  is  going  to  be  one  of  the  crack 
teachers  put  out  by  the  Astoria  High  this  year.  She  has  all  of 
the  talents  necessary  to  fulfill  her  air  castles.  “1  don’t  know, 
1  didn’t  get  that  far.” 

ROVA,  VERA — “Rosy”  is  that  girl  you  see  hanging  around 
with  a  complexion  like  the  “California  Sunkist  Orange”  brand. 
She’s  a  red-blooded  American  all  the  way  thru,  and  believe  me 
when  you’re  around  you’d  better  watch  out;  if  you  don’t  she’ll 
claw  your  ear  off.  “Maybe  I  will  and  maybe  I  won’t.” 

SAARI,  JOSEPH — “Sorry  Joe” — his  name  is  pronounced 
sorry.  He  is  noted  for  his  locker  room  ditties  and  melodious 
voice.  Joe’s  famous  “Crocodile  Skin”  enables  him  to  take  hot¬ 
ter  showers  than  any  of  the  boys.  Entertainment  Committee  8. 

SANDSTROM,  MILDRED — Little  “Millie”  is  a  quiet  sort 
but  one  can  never  tell  what  is  beneath  a  smooth  surface.  Study¬ 
ing  plays  no  small  part  in  her  life.  Millie’s  aim  is  to  become 
Prime  Minister  to  the  King  of  the  South  Sea  Islands.  January 
Graduate. 
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SCHMIDT,  PAUL— Someday  the  “Yama  Kid”  will  be  seen 
in  the  Metropolitan  Opera  Company  tickling  the  ivories  before 
millions  of  admirers.  Paul  is  quiet  but  those  who  know  him 
vouch  that  he  is  always  there  with  the  push  when  it  comes  to 
backing  up  school  activities  and  class  work.  “Surely  I’d  be  will¬ 
ing  to  let  you  have  it.”  Chairman  Class  Poem  Committee  8  ; 
Accompanist  Boys’  Glee  Club  7-8. 

SCHWEGLER,  HOWARD — “How”  is  one  of  our  fastest 
“jazzers.”  He  plays  the  saxaphone  n’  everything.  Say,  did 
you  ever  notice  that  grin  of  his? — it’s  the  real  thing.  Wonder 
what  “How”  would  do  without  his  Ford.  “Say,  what’s  the  as¬ 
signment  for  to-day?” 

SEXTON,  PAUL — “Spike”  entered  from  Flathead  Hi,  Mon¬ 
tana  last  spring.  He  is  one  of  those  fellows  who  can  do  almost 
anything,  and  get  by  with  it,  as  Mrs.  Kempthorne  can  testify. 
Spike  is  the  best  yell  leader  that  ever  yelled,  and  the  way  in 
which  he  made  the  students  respond  can  go  down  in  history  as 
one  of  the  seven  wonders  of  the  world.  “Gee,  girls,  but  isn’t  my 
pomp  adorable?”  President  Glee  Club  7-8;  Cheer  Leader  7-8; 
Vice-President  Senior  Class  7-8;  Debate  7-8;  Business  Manager 
Zephyrus  7-8;  “Clarence”  8. 

SUOKKO,  ELMER — “Curley”  has  a  line  that  keeps  all  the 
teachers  buffaloed.  Let  us  in  on  it,  will  ya,  Curley?  His  one 
g'-eat  fault  is  that  he  is  always  behind  with  the  girls.  He  says 
that  the  female  of  the  species  is  too  fast  for  him,  but  we  know 
better  than  that.  “Well,  it’s  this  way,  Miss  Taylor.”  Football 
8-5-7. 

TAGG,  FLORENCE — Altho’  she  is  a  strawberry  rancher 
and  is  called  “professor,”  she  wants  to  be  a  country  school 
ma’am.  “Prof”  could  scare  knowledge  into  anything  with  her 
“Stupid,  you  ought  to  know.”  She  loves  to  forget,  but  never 
does  she  forget  her  black  purse  which  holds  all  the  dues.  Senior 
Class  Play;  Glee  Club  4;  “Gypsy  Rover”;  January  Graduate. 

I  AY  LOR,  ELIZABETH — “L'zzy”  is  a  regular  jazz  hound, 
and  can  always  be  found  at  all  dances.  She  is  sure  to  turn  out 
to  be  one  of  the  leading  players  in  the  “Daylight  Follies,”  and 
for  that  reason  she  is  in  all  the  class  and  school  plays.  “Oh, 
shucks,  that’s  easy  enough,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.”  Deba-Dram ;  Presi¬ 
dent  Deba-Dram  5-6;  Debate  4. 


THE  ZEPHYRUS 


39 


TENNANT,  RICHARD — “Tanlac  Dick”  is  the  school’s  horse 
laugh  expert.  He  would  be  a  mighty  fine  student  if  the  girls 
would  give  him  half  a  chance.  Dick  is  another  one  of  these 
students  that  love  the  old  school,  or  the  teachers,  we  aren’t  sure 
which,  and  is  making  an  extra  long  visit.  “You  big  stiff.” 
Football  3-5-7  ;  Basketball  1-3-5;  Associate  Editor  Zephyrus  7-8. 

WALLACE,  BYRON — “Barney”  came  here  from  Jefferson 
High  6,  7,  8  years  ago,  we  disremember  which.  Anyway  he  was 
a  third  year  freshman  when  we  got  hold  of  him.  He  is  a  mighty 
fine  athlete  and  all  round  sportsman,  which  accounts  for  that 
school  girl  complexion  of  his.  “No,  I  don’t  think  so.”  Basket¬ 
ball  3-4-5-G-7  ;  Football  5-7  ;  “Clarence”  8. 

WALMAN,  JESSE — “Jess”  is  everybody’s  friend,  and  ev¬ 
erybody  is  a  friend  of  his.  He  is  a  very  good  scholar  and  takes 
but  little  interest  in  what  he  believes  wicked,  such  as  dancing 
until  morning  at  Walluski.  You’re  too  big  to  hide  from  us,  Jess, 
we’ve  got  your  number.  “What’s  on  tonight,  gang?” 

WARREN,  LILA — Otherwise  known  as  “Lolly-pop,”  and  a 
successful  actress  in  vaudeville.  Lila  had  us  all  going  for  a 
while  so  that  we  didn’t  know  whether  we  were  sitting  down  or 
standing  up.  She  is  a  very  good  scholar.  Glee  Club;  “Gypsy 
Rover”;  Senior  Class  Play;  January  Graduate. 

WEIIv,  JOHN — The  old  song  entitled,  “Aye  ban  Swede  from 
Minnesota”  seems  to  hit  “Yonny”  just  about  right.  He  thinks 
so  fast  that  he  has  to  wear  an  iron  helmet,  and  walks  so  fast  that 
he  has  to  wear  lead  in  his  shoes.  Yon’s  a  willing  worker,  though, 
and  what  he  does,  he  does  well.  “Moonshine,”  says  Yon,  “does 
not  mix  with  moonshine.”  Glee  Club  7-8  ;  Debate  3-4-7-S  ;  Class 
Prophecy  Committee  7-8. 

WENTJAR,  EDITH — Her  aim  in  life  is  to  make  a  star  for¬ 
ward  on  the  varsity  basketball  team.  Go  to  it,  Edith,  we  wish 
vou  ad  kinds  of  luck.  We  have  been  trying  for  a  long  time  to 
find  out  who  “the  only  boy  in  the  world  for  me  is,”  but  so  far  we 
have  been  unable  to  locate  him.  “Say,  what’s  the  English  les¬ 
son  today?”  Glee  Club  2-4-5-G ;  Basketball  5-6. 

WILKINS,  LAWRENCE — “Micawber”  is  a  ladies’  man  and 
doesn’t  like  the  boys  a  darn  bit.  He  studies  his  lessons  very 
liast'I.v,  or  at  least  he  tries  to  make  us  think  so,  but  we  have  had 
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him  spotted  for  a  long  time,  and  we’re  pretty  used  to  his  sly 
little  ways.  “We-e-ell,  the  ideah!”  “Clarence”  8. 

YOUNGS,  BEULAH — With  her  shell  rimmed  glasses  and  all 
that  sort  of  stuff,  “Boola”  reminds  us  of  some  wise  old  owl.  She 
intends  to  be  a  nurse — can  you  beat  that?  Boola  is  the  best 
kind  of  company  imaginable,  jolly,  witty — and  sarcastic,  and  all 
that.  She  is  especially  fond  of  playing  with  children — we  know 
who!  “You’re  not  half  so  funny  as  you  think  you  are.”  We 
agree  to  that  too,  Boola.  Deba-Dram  8  ;  Chairman  Typewriting 
Committee  7-8. 
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High  on  one  of  her  many  hills, 

Astoria’s  High  School  proudly  stands. 

From  there,  we  Seniors  now  go  forth 
To  face  the  future  with  steadfast  wills. 

Those  four  long  years!  How  quickly  they’ve  sped, 
Years  in  preparing  for  years  ahead, 

Years  filled  with  laughter,  lessons  and  fun, 

Now  we’ve  reached  the  end,  they  seem  scarce  begun. 

What  have  we  gained  for  those  years  we’ve  then  spent 
That  will  help  along  in  the  years  to  come? 
Steadfastness,  honesty,  virtue  and  truth. 

Endless  endeavor  toward  all  that  is  right. 

As  we  leave  behind  us  our  high  school  days 
To  take  up  life’s  work  in  different  ways, 

May  “upward  and  onward”  be  the  motto  we  hold, 

As  we  strive  for  success  in  the  life  we  have  chosen. 

Margaret  McCullough. 


Class  of  February.  1923. 
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3mttors 

The  officers  elected  for  the  year  were : 

President . Emil  Berg 

Vice-President  . Donald  Schultz 

Secretary  . Catherine  Franciscovitch 

Treasurer . Albert  Tucker 

Sergeant-at-Arms  . Ed  Kaitera 

Adviser . Miss  Lillian  Littler 

The  Junior  class  began  very  poorly,  with  little  pep  and  ac¬ 
tion,  but  during  the  second  term  when  the  approach  of  the 
Prom  was  announced  they  started  with  a  BANG. 

In  order  to  obtain  means  for  financing  the  Prom  they  gave 
a  series  of  ice-cream,  candy,  and  icicle  sales  which  proved  a  de¬ 
cided  success. 

On  December  2  the  Juniors  gave  a  party  in  the  old  gym¬ 
nasium.  The  gym  was  cleverly  decorated  with  ferns  and  hem¬ 
lock  boughs.  Games,  stunts  and  dancing  made  the  evening  an 
enjoyable  one.  Light  refreshments  were  served  at  the  close. 

A  picnic  is  planned  for  May  11  providing  the  weather  is 
suitable,  and  the  Prom  is  dated  for  May  19.  The  committee  in 
charge  of  the  annual  affair  is  composed  of  Elvina  Simpson, 
Ottar  Dahl.  Eddie  Kaitera,  Donald  Schultz  and  Frances  Leinen- 

weber. 

In  the  basketball  game  between  the  Juniors  and  the  Seniors, 
the  Juniors  won  to  the  tune  of  27  to  8. 

A  great  deal  of  credit  for  the  success  of  the  class  should  be 
given  to  Miss  Littler,  their  adviser. 


Juniors. 
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Sophomores. 


Freshmen. 
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iSrutrni  of  JFoothall  Season 


This  has  been  the  most  successful  football  season  in  years 
for  the  Astoria  High  School. 

To  Coach  Martin  Nelson  goes  the  greatest  credit  that  the 
Purple  and  Gold  squad  was  one  to  be  proud  of.  He  had  eleven 
letter  men  from  which  to  choose  the  team,  but  with  the  excep¬ 
tion  of  two  or  three,  all  of  the  players  were  only  in  their  second 
season  of  football,  and  knew  but  few  of  the  fundamental  prin¬ 
ciples  of  the  game. 

Never  has  the  high  school  student  body  manifested  so  much 
interest  in  the  team  as  during  the  past  season.  Their  attendance 
at  the  games  and  their  pep  in  backing  the  yell  leader,  Paul 
Sexton,  made  the  players  fight  till  the  last  whistle  was  blown. 

Astoria  High  earned  a  name  for  the  good  sportsmanlike 
manner  with  which  all  visiting  teams  were  received  during  this 
year. 


Coach  Nelson  developed  a  well  balanced  team.  He  chose 
the  players  for  the  different  positions  only  after  a  care- 
iul  and  systematic  “weeding”;  and  anyone  who  saw  the  games 
played  must  admit  that  he  did  a  very  successful  job.  The  regu¬ 
lar  lineup  of  the  team  included  Kaitera  and  Larson,  left  ends 
C.  Anderson,  left  tackle;  C.  Palo,  left  guard;  Diamond,  center 
Hendrickson  and  Suokko,  right  guards;  A.  Tucker,  left  tackle 

wey„and  Tennant’  right  ends;  Harrison,  quarter;  Kiminki 
and  Wallace  right  halfbacks;  Luoto,  left  half;  and  Broderick, 

jack'  Waliace  could  fit  in  any  place  in  the  backfield  Lar¬ 
son  was  trained  for  a  center  position  in  case  of  emergency,  and 
ouokko  was  used  at  either  guard  or  tackle  positions. 

Harrison  was  without  a  doubt  the  most  valuable  man  on  the 
squad  and  the  team  was  built  around  him.  Many  consider  him 
one  ot  he  brainiest  and  best  quarterbacks  in  the  northwest 
He  would  pull  the  unexpected  at  the  right  time.  I„  many  of 
the  games  he  mixed  straight  football  and  forward  passing  to 
that  the  opponents  were  unable  to  fathom  any 

0,111  a  lons  01  P,a>'s  that  were  used  against  them  This 
was  especially  noticeable  in  the  game  with  Gresham. 

first™,6  abilitT  teunmd  '’early  etIUal  to  the 

.  •  Lndei  the  able  coaching  of  Louis  Malagamba 
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they  turned  out  a  team  that  played  hard,  steady  football.  They 
lost  their  first  game  to  Clatskanie  High  School  by  the  score  of 
12  to  0,  but  in  a  return  game  the  second  stringers  swamped 
them.  They  also  met  defeat  at  the  hands  of  Seaside.  An  at¬ 
tempt  was  made  to  arrange  for  a  return  game,  but  Seaside  had 
already  turned  her  attention  to  basketball.  The  last  contest  for 
the  second  team  was  played  against  the  Knappa  High  School. 
The  Knappa  team  was  heavier  than  the  home  squad,  but  lacked 
the  experience  and  speed,  losing  by  the  score  of  13  to  0. 

Although  the  scores  made  by  the  Purple  and  Gold  eleven 
were  not  large  in  any  of  the  games  played,  and  the  total  num¬ 
ber  of  points  during  the  season  do  not  add  up  to  any  great  num¬ 
ber,  it  must  be  remembered  that  all  teams  that  we  played  were 
the  best  in  the  state,  as  it  was  the  policy  of  the  coach  to  get 
games  with  teams  that  could  give  us  a  game  worth  watching. 
Manager  Bates  might  have  picked  any  number  of  easy  teams  to 
play  against,  but  it  would  get  us  no  place,  and  in  the  end  would 
count  for  nothing.  We  scored  89  points  during  the  season 
against  our  opponents’  13.  Our  opponents  represented  the 
strongest  schools,  and  we  have  every  reason  to  be  proud  of  the 
team  that  made  such  a  good  record. 

By  defeating  Rainier  6  to  0,  and  St.  Helens  27  to  7,  we  won 
the  championship  of  the  Lower  Columbia.  Both  games  were 
hard  fought,  especially  with  Rainier.  Those  who  had  the 
privilege  of  witnessing  that  contest  will  never  forget  it.  The 
game  with  St.  Helens  was  one  of  the  cleanest  and  hardest  fought 
games  played,  even  though  the  score  does  not  denote  the  fact. 

Washington  vs.  Astoria. 

After  the  squad  had  put  in  only  two  weeks  of  practise,  a 
game  was  scheduled  with  Washington  High  School  of  Portland. 
Washington  won  the  championship  of  Oregon  last  season  and 
came  to  Astoria  with  the  firm  intention  of  administering  a  de¬ 
cisive  defeat  to  the  Astoria  High.  Although  we  were  out¬ 
weighed,  and  did  not  have  the  experience  that  the  visitors  had, 
we  outplayed  them.  The  score  was  a  0  to  0  tie,  but  the  Purple 
and  Gold  eleven  made  more  yardage  from  completed  passes, 
punts,  and  line  plunges  than  did  the  champs.  It  was  a  hard- 
fought  contest,  and  many  who  saw  the  game  did  not  hesitate  to 
say  that  it  was  one  oi'  the  best  games  they  had  ever  seen.  Har¬ 
rison  did  the  best  work  for  the  local  squad,  and  it  was  due  to 
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him,  perhaps  more  than  to  anyone  else,  that  the  visitors  failed 
to  cross  the  line. 

Rainier  vs.  Astoria. 

The  final  score  stood  6  to  0,  with  Astoria  on  the  long  end. 
It  was  the  toughest  game  of  the  season  up  to  that  time,  with  the 
outcome  in  doubt  until  the  final  whistle.  Astoria  scored  in  the 
first  period,  but  after  that  the  Rainier  eleven  held  us  for  downs 
at  all  times.  They  did  not  make  any  yardage  through  the  line, 
with  the  exception  of  the  first  quarter.  The  boys  seemed  to 
have  the  game  well  in  hand  and  Harrison  gave  the  team  prac¬ 
tise  on  two  of  the  plays  they  had  been  working  on  the  week 
previous.  With  the  exception  of  one  play  at  the  beginning,  he 
used  just  two  plays,  one  off  right  tackle,  and  the  other  around 
left  end.  Harrison  made  the  only  touchdown  by  a  twenty  yard 
run  on  an  off-tackle  play. 

Gresham  vs.  Astoria. 

42  to  0,  in  Astoria’s  favor.  This  expresses  what  words  can¬ 
not.  For  the  first  quarter  the  Gresham  men  held  their  own, 
and  even  had  a  little  the  advantage,  but  in  the  second  period 
the  boys  hit  their  usual  stride  and  began  piling  up  the  score. 
All  the  subs  were  used  in  the  game,  and  showed  that  they  were 
well  able  to  hold  their  own.  Gresham  could  not  solve  the  pass¬ 
ing  system  that  Coach  Nelson  had  taught  the  squad,  and  most 
of  the  yardage  was  made  in  this  way,  as  Gresham’s  line  was  too 
heavy  to  be  moved. 

Tillamook  vs.  Astoria. 

After  a  hard  fight  we  won  from  the  visitors  by  the  score  of 
14  to  0.  Tillamook  played  on  the  defensive  almost  throughout 
the  entile  game,  but  oui  boys  had  a  hard  time  getting  through 
their  line,  and  most  ot  our  yardage  was  made  from  forward 
Passing.  Our  first  touchdown  came  from  a  direct  pass,  Harri¬ 
son  to  Luoto,  who  received  it  across  the  goal  line.  The  other 
one  was  made  by  a  straight  line  plunge,  Luoto  carrying  it 
across.  Harrison  kicked  both  goals.  In  the  last  period  Tilla¬ 
mook  started  an  offensive  that  looked  like  a  touchdown.  They 
started  forward  passing  on  their  15  yard  line,  and  by  a  succes¬ 
sion  of  passes  advanced  well  down  into  the  Purple  and  Gold  ter¬ 
ritory,  but  there  they  were  stopped.  The  ball  went  to  Astoria 
on  downs,  and  we  advanced  into  the  center  of  the  field.  It 
looked  like  another  touchdown  for  the  Astoria  team,  but  the 
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final  whistle  blew  announcing  the  end  of  the  game.  Luoto, 
Harrison,  Kearney  and  Tucker  starred  for  the  high  school. 

St.  Helens  vs.  Astoria. 

Our  fifth  game  was  played  on  the  St.  Helens  field,  and  as 
they  had  a  mighty  hard  hitting  team  the  students  were  worried. 
No  word  was  received  from  the  manager,  and  there  was  many 
a  worried  boy  and  girl  who  feared  the  outcome.  One  might 
imagine  the  relief  many  felt  when  word  was  received  in  the 
evening  that  the  Astoria  eleven  had  won  by  the  score  of  27  to  7. 
St.  Helens  scored  in  the  third  quarter,  when  Hill  intercepted  a 
forward  pass,  and  ran  for  85  yards  through  a  broken  field.  We 
scored  within  three  minutes  of  the  kick  off,  and  the  team  began 
to  feel  too  confident  of  an  easy  game,  and  it  took  this  touch¬ 
down  to  bring  them  to  their  senses.  After  St.  Helens  made  her 
score,  Astoria  started  in  again  and  scored  in  the  fourth  quarter. 
Harrison  kicked  three  out  of  four  goals.  The  up  river  squad 
were  fine  sportsmen,  and  showed  our  boys  every  courtesy. 
Astoria  was  treated  to  a  big  dinner  after  the  contest. 

Columbia  vs.  Astoria. 

This  battle  will  go  down  in  the  high  school  history  as  one  of 
the  hardest  fought  games  that  has  ever  been  seen  on  the  local 
gridiron.  By  losing  the  game  (5  to  0,  Astoria  lost  her  chance  at 
the  high  school  championship  of  Oregon  and  a  probable  section¬ 
al  championship  game  with  Everett,  Washington. 

For  the  first  three  periods  and  part  of  the  fourth  Astoria 
had  the  advantage,  and  several  times  menaced  the  Columbia 
goal  line,  but  never  crossed  it,  as  the  visitors  stood  solid.  At 
one  time  in  the  fourth  quarter  we  had  the  ball  on  their  six  yard 
line  with  four  downs,  but  in  four  trys  we  were  only  able  to  ad¬ 
vance  it  two  yards.  Columbia  took  the  ball  on  our  twenty  yard 
line,  and  by  a  series  of  line  bucks  and  a  long  pass  crossed  our 
line  for  the  only  score  of  the  game.  The  touchdown  came  a 
minute  and  a  half  before  the  end  of  the  game. 
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SSnitrnt  of  HaskrthaU  S’^aBou 

All  hail  to  the  greatest  basketball  team  that  has  ever  fought 
for  the  Purple  and  Gold !  From  the  start  of  the  season  to  the 
finish  it  was  a  hummer,  with  the  greatest  support  that  has  ever 
been  witnessed  in  Astoria  High. 

Eighteen  games  were  played;  three  defeats,  13  victories, 
with  a  total  of  436  points  for,  and  only  240  against.  This  sea¬ 
son  we  had  the  fastest,  snappiest,  best  conditioned  team  in  the 
state,  with  one  exception — Ashland,  and  they  were  but  on  a 
par. 

This  year  the  Lower  Columbia  Basketball  League  was  re¬ 
organized  with  eight  teams  in  it.  Each  squad  played  every 
other  team  twice,  making  fourteen  games  played  by  each  team 
in  the  league  alone.  After  but  a  few  weeks  off  the  football 
field  our  first  game  was  played  against  the  fast  Ilwaco  quintet, 
on  the  Ilwaco  floor,  and  resulted  in  defeat  for  Astoria  by  a  two 
point  margin.  Surely  not  a  good  beginning,  but  lose  heart? 
Not  at  all.  More  fight,  and  a  little  more  practise  was  all.  Our 
second  defeat  of  the  season  came  from  the  hands  of  the  Rainier 
Quintet,  two  games  alter  the  Ilwaco  disaster.  It  was  two  baskets 
that  beat  us  this  time.  But  now  out  came  the  old  fighting  spirit 
-for  fourteen  consecutive  games  we  played  with  never  a  loss. 
The  last  one  with  Seaside  was  close — too  close  to  be  comforta¬ 
ble,  but  in  the  last  few  seconds  of  play,  Kiminki  made  a  cripple 
r d  Seaside  was  defeated  by  a  one  point  margin  .  Final  score 
14  to  13. 

The  Seaside  contest  tied  us  with  Ilwaco  for  the  champion¬ 
ship  of  the  Lower  Columbia,  but  the  game  was  not  played  as  the 
Ilwaco  team  was  laid  up  with  the  flu. 

When  Rainier  lost  to  the  Seaside  five,  we  thought  that  the 
Astoria  team  would  without  a  doubt  represent  this  district  in 
the  state  tournament,  but  St.  Helens  and  Gresham,  who  are  in 
the  upper  part  of  the  district,  figured  that  they  would  have  to 
be  reckoned  with.  St.  Helens  defeated  Gresham  in  a  game 
following  the  dispute,  and  a  game  had  to  be  arranged  between 
Astoria  and  St.  Helens  on  a  neutral  floor. 

The  Purple  and  Gold  team  was  a  little  off  form  +hat  night 
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Basketball  Team. 


(’oaeli  Martin  Nelson. 


Basketball  Team. 
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and  was  only  able  to  score  39  points  against  the  upriver  team  s 
16,  but  any  way  it  gave  us  a  clear  title  to  represent  this  district 
in  the  state  elimination  contests.  And  our  team  certainly  spread 
Astoria  High  School’s  fame  all  over  the  state. 

Our  first  game  in  the  tournament  was  against  the  Newberg 
quintet  which  was  figured  on  to  make  a  great  bid  for  the  cham¬ 
pionship  honors.  As  usual  Astoria  drew  the  first  game  of  the 
tournament,  and  had  one  more  game  to  play  than  any  other 
high  school  in  the  contest.  Well,  anyway,  Newberg  started  in 
like  a  bunch  of  wild  men  and  scored  12  points  against  10  for 
Astoria  in  the  first  half.  Westergren  and  Anderson  each  made 
a  basket,  and  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  superb  foul  shooting  of 
Anderson,  our  freshman  guard,  they  would  probably  have  de¬ 
feated  us.  But  right  there  is  where  our  boys  slipped  the  joker 
to  the  jinx,  as  Anderson  threw  six  out  of  seven  fouls  in  the  first 
period.  In  the  next  half.  Coach  Nelson  slipped  the  magic  wand 
in  the  hands  of  Astoria’s  men,  and  by  great  teamwork,  and  by 
their  superior  physical  condition,  Astoria  gradually  drew  away 
from  Newberg,  and  as  a  result  scored  a  total  of  27  points  while 
the  unlucky  Newberg  five  made  but  21.  The  score  was  an¬ 
nounced  in  assembly  next  morning.  Was  there  a  commotion? 

Summary  of  game.  Time  out,  Astoria  2.  Field  goals,  As¬ 
toria  10,  Newberg  9.  Fouls,  Astoria  7  out  of  9;  Newberg,  3 
out  of  5.  Date  of  game,  March  16,  1922. 

The  night  following  the  Newberg  contest,  Salem  bucked 
against  the  Astoria  system,  and  found  it  too  much  to  solve. 
With  the  score  once  again  10  to  12  at  the  end  of  the  first  half, 
m  favor  of  the  opposing  side,  this  good  luck  sign  gave  Astoria 
leait,  and  staging  a  more  spectacular  comeback  than  in  their 
previous  game,  they  romped  away  with  the  long  end  of  the 
scoie  at  the  final  of  the  game,  with  24  markers  tucked  away, 
while  Salem  shed  tears  to  the  tune  of  24  to  18,  24  to  18,  etc.,  etc! 

By  defeating  Salem,  Astoria  gained  the  admiration  of  all 
the  rooters  in  Salem  and  Willamette  University.  From  that 
time  on,  the  crowd,  3,000  strong,  was  with  us,  and  yelled  for  us, 
Westergren  must  have  had  a  notion  that  the  basket  had  no 
edge,  coralling  six  baskets  in  the  fracas. 

Summary  of  the  game.  Time  out,  Astoria  2,  Salem  2.  Field 
goals,  Astoria  11,  Salem  5.  Fouls,  Astoria,  2  out  of  9.  Salem 
8  out  of  13.  Date  of  game,  March  17,  1922. 
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And  following  is  the  most  talked  about  game  of  the  series, 
and  by  losing  it,  Astoria  lost  the  state  championship.  One 
point!  28  to  27. 

Starting  in  with  a  rush,  and  at  first  dazing  our  players,  Ash¬ 
land  made  16  points  by  the  time  we  had  garnered  six,  and 
things  looked  blue.  At  this  point  Captain  Luoto  took  time  out, 
and  took  three  minutes  in  talking  in  that  low  voice  of  his  to  the 
boys.  Fight!  Fight!  And  did  they?  They  began  to  pick  up, 
and  by  steady  and  heady  playing,  our  team  crept  steadily  up, 
and  at  the  end  of  the  half,  Astoria  had  scored  13  to  Ashland’s 
■7.  Now!  Now  the  Astoria  team  came  back,  and  this  time 
fairly  dazzled  Ashland  by  their  passing,  and  with  undiminished 
speed  staged  the  comeback  that  will  go  down  in  the  history  of 
Astoria  spirit,  scoring  seven  baskets  in  the  last  half  to  our  op¬ 
ponent’s  four.  But  the  lead  was  too  great  to  cut  down.  Some 
idea  of  Ashland’s  scare  might  be  gleaned  through  the  fact  that 
they  took  time  out  three  times  in  this  half.  Four  baskets  in 
three  minutes — this  is  the  record  of  our  team  in  the  state  tour¬ 
nament.  The  score  is  now  28  to  27.  There  is  half  a  minute  left 
to  play,  and  the  immense  crowd  is  wild.  One  cannot  hear  the 
whistle.  Everyone  in  that  large  hall,  packed  to  the  walls,  is 
for  Astoria  and  her  plucky  little  team — the  smallest  and  lightest 
of  all  teams  represented.  Diamond  gets  the  ball  and  dribbles 
under  our  basket.  Two  guards  are  on  him.  He  side  steps,  and 
shoots.  The  ball  goes  through  the  hoop,  and  the  crowd  is  on  its 
feet,  yelling  as  never  before.  The  pistol  shot  announces  the 
end  of  the  game.  But  the  referee  holds  up  his  hand.  In¬ 
tense  silence  reigns  throughout  the  assemblage.  And  the  an¬ 
nouncement  that  spells  defeat  for  the  Astoria  High  School  rings 
out.  The  referee  had  blown  his  whistle  for  a  held  ball,  and  the 
basket  did  not  count.  The  game  was  over,  and  we  had  lost  the 
fastest  and  closest  contest  of  the  series. 

Later  in  the  evening,  on  that  same  day,  Ashland  nlayed 
Pendleton  for  the  championship,  and  scored  a  45  to  22  victory, 
thereby  winning  the  state  cup.  By  their  hard  fi°-hf.  and  ex- 
cel'ent  playing  they  deserve  the  championship  and  'he  Astoria 
High  School  heartily  wishes  them  all  the  luck  in  the  world  for 
as  excellent  a  team  next  season. 

The  consensus  of  opinion  was  that  Astoria  had  the  fittest 
team  in  the  tournament,  and  the  hardest  bunch  of  players.  All 
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fighting  up  to  the  last  minute  of  play,  never  giving  up,  they  won 
I  he  admiration  of  every  person  and  player  that  saw  them  in  ac¬ 
tion.  Their  praises  were  many,  but  no  one  is  more  proud  of 
our  team  than  are  the  students  of  the  Astoria  High  School. 

The  fighting  spirit  of  the  team  was  shown  in  the  last  game, 
when  Luoto,  star  guard  and  player,  badly  sprained  his  ankle 
and  injured  his  knee.  He  had  to  be  taken  out  of  the  game  only 
long  enough  to  have  his  ankle  bound  up,  and  hardly  able  to 
walk,  he  went  back  into  the  contest  and  played  the  best  game 
of  his  high  school  career. 

Summary  of  final  game.  Time  out,  Astoria  1,  Ashland  3. 
Field  goals,  Astoria  12,  Ashland  11.  Fouls,  Astoria  3  out  of  5, 
Ashland  5  out  of  11.  Date  of  game,  March  18,  1922,  3  P.  M. 

A  summary  of  the  games  played  follows: 


Astoria  25  at  Ilwaco  27. 
Astoria  27  vs.  Knappa  20. 
Astoria  14  at  Rainier  18. 
Astoria  41  vs.  Westport  8. 
Astoria  35  at  Clatskanie  3. 
Astoria  31  at  Naselle  9. 
Astoria  21  vs.  Seaside  10. 
Astoria  35  vs.  Ilwaco  11. 
Astoria  22  at  Westport  8. 
Astoria  24  vs.  Rainier  16. 


Astoria  29  at  Knappa  14. 
Astoria  14  at  Seaside  12. 
Astoria  2  vs.  Clatskanie  0. 
(Forfeit) 

Astoria  2  vs.  Naselle  0.  (For¬ 
feit)  . 

Astoria  39  vs.  St.  Helens  16. 
Astoria  27  vs.  Newberg  21. 
Astoria  24  vs.  Salem  18. 
Astoria  27  vs.  Ashland  28. 
For — 436;  Against  240. 


The  individual  scores  of  the  players  are  as  follows:  Kiminki 
98,  Westergren  93,  Harrison  80,  Anderson  63,  Diamond  46, 
Luoto  28,  Carlson  12.  Miscellaneous  19.  The  players  that  rep¬ 
resented  the  high  school  throughout  the  second  semester  and 
i luring  the  state  finals  included:  Westergren  and  Kiminki,  for¬ 
wards;  Diamond,  center;  Capt.  Luoto,  and  Anderson,  guards. 
Saari  and  Carlson  were  used  as  substitutes  to  fill  in  at  either 
guard  or  forward  positions.  Others  who  played  during  the 
season  were  Wallace,  Harrison,  Larson  and  Tennant. 


Too  much  credit  cannot  be  given  to  Martin  Nelson,  friend 
and  coach.  He  developed  his  players  to  several  different  styles 
oi  playing,  so  that  they  could  use  them  according  to  the  method 
used  by  other  teams  in  advancing  the  ball.  It  is  due  to  this 
tact  that  our  team  defeated  Newberg  in  their  first  game.  In 
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that  contest  Mr.  Nelson  had  the  team  change  from  a  five  man 
offense  to  a  three  man  offense,  at  the  same  time  checking  close 
on  their  opponents.  During  the  brief  time  that  Mr.  Nelson  has 
been  here,  he  has  worked  wonders  with  the  school  spirit,  and 
backed  by  Professor  Earl  to  the  limit,  Astoria  gained  state-wide 
reputation  for  clean  and  hard  fought  games. 

Fred  Harrison,  student  and  athlete,  assisted  Mr.  Nelson  in 
rounding  the  squad  into  shape,  and  shares  honors  with  the  coach 
for  the  showing  that  the  team  made. 

Luoto  and  Westergren  were  placed  on  the  all  star  state 
mythical  team,  and  were  also  chosen  as  all  stars  on  the  Lower 
Columbia  mythical  five.  The  lineups  of  the  two  teams  are  as 
follows : 

State  Mythical  Team  Lower  Columbia  Mythical  Team 

Gutherie,  Pendleton,  forward.  Halloway,  Rainier,  forward. 
Westergren,  Astoria,  forward.  Westergren,  Astoria,  forward. 
Ramsey,  Ashland,  center.  Lester,  Seaside,  center. 

W.  Kramer,  Pendleton,  guard.  Suomela  Ilwaco,  guard. 

Luoto,  Astoria,  guard.  Luoto,  Astoria,  guard. 


A  cuntrlmm  (inntrhiunun 

The  football  game  was  over  and  beside  the  parlor  grate, 

A  maiden  and  Barney  Wallace  were  lingering  rather  late. 

They  talked  of  punts  and  drop  kicks,  but  found  it  rather  tame 
Till  Cupid  put  on  his  headguard  and  butted  in  the  game. 
Quoth  he,  “It’s  mighty  funny  if  I  don’t  arrange  a  match.” 

So  lined  old  Barney  up  and  made  him  toe  the  scratch. 

But  Barney  was  growing  nervous  under  weight  of  new  found 
bliss, 

And  he  kind  of  tho’t  the  scrimmage  would  end  up  in  a  kiss. 

He  tried  an  osculation — ’twas  an  amateur  affair, 

But  he  lost  it  on  a  fumble  and  instead  he  hit  the  air. 

Then  he  landed  on  her  ear  and  heard  the  maiden  say, 

“You’re  penalized  for  holding,  Barney,  likewise  off  side  play.” 
With  teeth  set  hard  he  tried  another  and  this  time  succeeded 
fine, 

For  he  scored  an  easy  touchdown  on  the  crimson  two-yard  line. 
And  as  they  sat  there  by  the  grate,  communing  soul  to  soul. 

The  parlor  doors  flew  open  and  papa  kicked  a  goal. 

— D.  E.  ’23. 
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Eiittnrtal 

In  general  the  attitude  of  the  students  toward  the  school 
activities  depends  to  a  great  extent  upon  the  president  of  the 
student  body. 

He  is  elected  to  the  presidency  for  two  reasons:  first,  be¬ 
cause  he  has  executive  ability;  and  second,  because  he  is  popu¬ 
lar  with  the  members  of  the  student  body.  It  is  his  influence 
that  sways  the  majority.  It  is  his  influence  that  tends  to  make 
ihe  students  enthusiastic  or  mediocre  supporters  of  the  high 
school’s  activities.  As  the  year  progresses  it  is  the  duty  of  the 
president  to  see  that  the  students  co-operate  and  get  the  best 
results  in  all  undertakings. 

The  faith  of  the  students  is  in  their  president,  their  leader. 
It  is  this  faith  they  have  in  him  to  use  good  judgment  in  matters 
concerning  the  interests  of  the  school  that  brings  forth  the  de¬ 
sirable  results  which  combine  to  make  a  successful  school  year. 

There  are  those  who,  after  being  elected  to  the  most  hon¬ 
ored  position  in  school  life,  fail  to  take  proper  interest  in  school 
affairs.  They  are  content  to  let  things  slide  on  in  a  monotonous 
routine,  and  will  not  even  attempt  to  better  them.  The  wide 
awake  president  is  seizing  every  opportunity  to  bring  some¬ 
thing  of  interest  before  the  students.  He  is  optimistic  and  eager 
to  find  new  ideas  on  student  government. 

Which  of  these  types  of  president  would  encourage  his 
school  to  produce  the  best  plays,  the  winning  athletic  teams, 
the  best  debate  teams? 

If  the  school  is  not  full  of  “pep”  and  cannot  co-operate,  it  is 
then  the  fault  of  the  students.  They  elect  their  president.  They 
know  of  what  he  is  capable.  Students  should  give  a  great  deal 
of  forethought  to  the  nominations.  They  should  nominate  one 
\.Tho  is  active  and  enthusiastic,  who  possesses  ability  in  doing 
things  and  stimulating  the  hearty  co-operation  of  the  entire 
student  body. 

It  is  the  president’s  duty  to  the  faculty,  to  the  student  body, 
to  the  school  board,  and  to  all  interested,  to  give  the  best  of 
which  he  is  capable.  It  will  mean  work  and  thought,  but  any¬ 
one  who  accepts  such  a  position  should  be  willing  to  expend 
effort  without  hesitation. 
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31  tt  iHemuriam 

The  students  of  the  Astoria  High  School  feel  keenly  the  loss 
of  one  of  their  fellow  students,  Thomas  Fielitz,  who  died  at  St. 
Vincent’s  hospital,  Portland,  Oregon,  March  29,  1922. 

Tom  was  born  in  Ogden,  Utah,  Oct.  2,  1906.  He  entered  the 
Astoria  schools  about  three  years  ago,  and  was  very  popular 
among  his  classmates.  He  was  held  in  great  esteem  by  his 
teachers  and  all  with  whom  he  was  associated. 
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PENTATHLON  GREAT  SUCCESS 


TINY  AGAIN  ESTABLISHES 

SALMON  HEAD  RECORD 


(BY  UN-UNITED  PRESS) 

ASTORIA.  May  5.  —  Tiny  Anderson 
tore  up  the  running  track,  flopped  over 
the  finish  line  in  the  track  meet  to¬ 
day,  doing  the  100  in  0  flat. 

Many  of  the  ladies  present  fainted. 

Phoebe  Diamond  threw  the  fifty- 
pound  shot  three  hundred  feet,  beat¬ 
ing  the  world’s  record  held  by  Tiny 
Anderson  by  3  feet  4  inches. 

Schultz,  in  perfect  windmill  form, 
jumped  9  feet  4  inches.  The  standards 
were  of  insufficient  height  and  when 
he  cleared  seven  feet  with  ease,  two 
twelve-foot  step-ladders  were  utilized. 

A  riot  started  at  the  close  of  the  run¬ 
ning  broad  jump  when  Cecil  Matson 
misjudged  his  aim  and  lit  feet  fore¬ 
most  in  a  mob  of  girls.  There  were 
no  casualties. 

President  Nelson  expressed  his  hopes 
of  a  record-breaking  marble  tourna¬ 
ment  to  be  held  in  the  near  past. 


INVENTION  CAUSES  PANIC 

Feb.  10.  1890. — Students  on  the  cam¬ 
pus  were  terror-stricken  Tuesday 
morning'  when  Ray  McWilliams  ap¬ 
peared  in  a  new  conveyance  called  by 
the  inventor,  a  “kiddy  kar.”  McWil- 
liams  claims  that  in  two  years,  if  the 
present  shortage  of  grape  nuts  keeps 
up  he  will  have  the  tri-wheel  run  by 
radio  but  Miss  Withycombe  and  Doc 
Emmel  are  dubious  and  suspect  a  fake. 


DEBATE  HELD. 

April  1. — Straining  their  voice  boxes 
and  creating  a  turmoil  with  Webster 
Spike  Sexton  and  Jim  Davies  won  the 
annual  Howlaway  Debate  Cup. 

The  miestion  for  debate  was,  “Re 
solved:  That  a  two-leggeu  salmon  with 
a  dislocated  spinal  column  can  suck  the 
juice  from  a  crab-apple  faster  than  a 
clam  with  a  cast-iron  stomach  can 
chew  three  bars  of  Ivory  soap." 


A  posse  is  still  hunting  for  Henrv 
['uncan,  who  fell  into  a  man-hole  o’- 
I  welfth  and  Commercial  last  Saturday 
night.  It  is  thought  that  too  much 
hair  tonic  was  the  cause  of  the  disas¬ 
ter. 


SOCIETY 


SENIOR  DAY  REVELRY 

CAPTIVATES  l  VDER CLASSMEN 


Another  rijj-snorting  take-away  was 
witnessed  by  the  A.  H.  S.  May  5  when 
the  town’s  old  and  lost  regalia  again 
blossomed  forth  on  the  anatomies  of 
the  ultra-conservative  Seniors. 

The  Senior  room  was  attractively 
decorated  in  pink  and  blue  dandelions 
around  a  center  of  gnarled  saw-dust 
and  bare  feet.  Exquisite  decorations 
of  crepe  de  chin  and  sack-cloth  with 
a  streamer  effect  on  a  background  of 
tomatoes,  rendered  an  air  of  mystery 
to  the  whole  affair.  A  noisy  program 
was  carried  on  in  a  40-minute  assem¬ 
bly  and  the  mob  broke  up  for  the  re¬ 
mainder  of  the  day. 


A  formal  party  was  ’'"Id  in  the  gym 
last  Wednesday  by  the  Frosh  class. 
Several  eagle-eyed  upper  classmen 
were  present  as  chaperons.  Nurse¬ 
maids  called  promptly  at  6:30  to  take 
the  youngsters  home  before  dark. 


PERSONALS 


Consumptive  J.  Burd  class  of  ’86 
was  a  visitor  in  the  school  today.  Con- 
sum  for  the  last  six  years  has  been  en¬ 
gaged  in  the  manufacture  of  polar 
cakes  for  the  Esquimos  in  Arabia. 


Mrs.  Kempthorne  talked  in  her  sleep 
last  night.  ^ 


Ma  Hughes  has  patented  a  new 
dress,  which  can  be  made  from  two 
handkerchiefs  and  fourteen  inches  of 
lace. 


The  Emmel  Elevator  System  has 
been  out  of  order  for  the  past  week 
owing  to  the  lack  of  humming  bird 
grease  for  the  main  gears. 

Omar  Svvanen  inventor  of  Fizzle 
top,  the  Fizz  water  that  Fuzzles.  is 
planning  an  extensive  trip  through 
Union  town  this  summer  and  will  prob- 
aldy  go  as  fa’-  into  the  west  as  Smith’s 
I  oint.  New  Clatsop. 


Roger  Pinneo,  in  town  this  week, 
reports  that  the  high  prices  of  porce- 
iai-  bathtubs  in  Patagonia  will  have 
no  effect  on  the  cost  of  steam-heated 
collar  buttons. 


I'he  depot  has  bee-  moved  100  feet 
farther  east  so  that  now  the  train  "r- 
rives  ten  minutes  earlier. 


a  lit'  OxuHiiiui  Effort 


EXPLOSION  WRECKS  CHEM,  LAB. 


WITHYCOMBE  SISPECTS 

FOl  L  PLAY  OF  ACID 


March  13.  —  A  terrific  explosion, 
thought  to  have  originated  in  Doc 
Saari’s  new  explosive  Bingo,  removed 
half  the  roof  from  the  chem  lab  and 
blew  it  through  the  window  of  the 
clam  factory  in  Warrenton. 

No  arrests  have  yet  been  made,  but 
when  the  victims  regain  consciousness 
it  is  hope,,  some  light  can  be  thrown 
on  the  subject.  This  is  but  one  of  the 
many  accidents  recently  caused  by 
Doc  Saari. 


LOST  WIT 

Grace:  “Let’s  go  fishing.  George.” 
George:  “I’d  like  to,  but  I  have  an 
awful  line.” 

— O.  A.  C. 


Soph:  “Hey,  Rook,  what  are  you  do¬ 
ing  with  that  pipe?  Don’t  you  know 
you  are  not  allowed  to  use  tobacco  on 
the  campus?” 

Rook:  “Sure,  I  know  it.  I’m  smoking 
Grape  Nuts.” 


In  what  Swedish  province  is  Hong¬ 
kong? 


WANT  ADS 


WANTED  —  Incompetent  nursemaid 
for  Class  of  ’23. 


WANTED — An  Ashland  flapper  for 
“Toughy"  Luoto.  Inq.  cell  B. 


WANTED — A  real  Jack  Horner.  Miss 
Watkins. 


WANTED — A  set  of  A  B  C  blocks  in 
good  condition.  Inquire  of  Frances 
Strange. 


LOST  -One  cake  o"  Palmolive:  re 
ward.  Barney  Wallace. 


FOR  SALE — A  rattling  good  Ford. 
Tires  flat  on  bottom  only.  Thret 
cracked  spark  plugs  and  a  shotgun 
thrown  in.  Inq.  H.  Schwegler. 


RICHARDSON’S 

LA NT AC 

I’or  That 

Ill- 

TIRED  FEELING 

At 

All  Booze  Joints. 

GO  TO 

KITE’S  PLACE 

With  Your  Wife. 
HASH  OCR  SPECIALTIES 

Why  Growl  About  Your 
Wife’s  Cooking — Eat  Here 
and  Keep  Her  for  a  Pet. 


Latest  Picture  of  Editor  of  The  Gasping  Effort 


JAZZ 

LET  I  S  TEACH  YOU. 

\\  c  Simp  Yon  Into  It  in 
TEN  LESSONS. 

WE  WANT  YOUR  MONEY. 

MAGGIE  anti  RLAIR. 

(Since  1921) 


This  Space  for  Sale  to  the 
Lowest  Bidder 


Read  the  Qasping  Effort  for  Hot  Stuff. 
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✓THE  END  OF  THE  ‘FUR  DOW* 


AasputblirH 

The  regular  Friday  morning  singing  assemblies  continue  to 
keep  their  favor  with  the  students.  Mr.  Earl  has  been  able  to 
bring  before  us  a  group  of  able  speakers,  and  the  students  con¬ 
sider  themselves  extremely  fortunate  in  having  heard  them. 
W.  W.  Dillon,  Interstate  Secretary  of  Oregon  and  Idaho  Y.  M. 
C.  A.’s,  spoke  on  the  value  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  On  the  same  day 
Mr.  H.  W.  Stone,  General  Secretary  of  the  Portland  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
spoke  on  the  “Money  Value  of  Education.”  J.  Stevens  of  the 
Fire  Service  gave  a  very  interesting  talk  on  Fire  Prevention. 
On  February  22,  the  speakers  on  the  George  Washington  pro¬ 
gram  were  Mr.  Cook,  the  Scoutmaster,  Dr.  Warren  who  spoke 
on  the  “Beginning  of  Wisdom,”  and  Mr.  J.  M.  Anderson.  The 
man  who  spoke  all  morning,  and  whose  every  word  was  ab¬ 
sorbed  by  each  student,  was  E.  George  Lewis  who  gave  an  in¬ 
structive  talk  on  Alaskan  conditions.  The  nationally  known 
evangelist,  Rev.  Willa  D.  Caffray,  spoke  one  morning  on  the 
subject,  “Which  Way  Are  You  Drifting — Upstream  or  Down?” 
The  speaker  for  the  program  held  in  honor  of  General  Grant 
was  Colonel  Baker,  a  Civil  War  veteran.  Other 
speakers  were  President  Campbell  of  University  of  Oregon. 
Governor  Davis  of  Idaho,  Dr.  Fred  L.  Stetson  of  University  of 
Oregon.  Edwin  T.  Reed  of  Oregon  Agricultural  College,  Mr. 
■Sykes  and  Chief  Foster  of  the  Fire  Service.  Mr.  Pickett,  secre¬ 
tary  of  the  local  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  Attorneys  J.  A.  Buchanan,  Charles 
Robison.  E.  E.  Gray,  and  Dr.  Vincil. 
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JJatrint  fell 

The  biggest  event  in  the  student  life  this  school  year  was  the 
opening  of  the  new  High  School  annex.  Patriot  Hall,  the  name 
suggested  by  Reverend  Gilbert  was  chosen  by  the  School  Board 
as  an  appropriate  name  for  the  annex,  which  was  dedicated  to 
the  soldiers  of  Clatsop  County.  The  dedication  ceremonies 
were  held  on  Armistice  Day,  November  11,  1921.  Fitting 
speeches  were  delivered  by  Reverend  Gilbert  and  Attorney 
Gray.  Sedoris  Jordan,  a  student,  recited  “In  Flander’s  Field, ” 
and  “America’s  Response”  was  given  by  Maurine  Buchanan. 
A  beautiful  bronze  tablet  which  graces  the  front  of  the  new 
building  was  presented  by  Mr.  H.  R.  Hoefler. 

Probably  the  best  feature  of  Patriot  Hall  is  the  large  gym¬ 
nasium,  classed  as  one  of  the  best  high  school  gyms  on  the 
coast.  The  fine  maple-wood  floor,  the  race-track,  the  addition 
of  better  shower  and  dressing  rooms,  and  the  new  apparatus, 
make  it  a  pleasure  for  the  students  to  take  physical  education 
now. 

The  well-equipped  Manual  Training,  Domestic  Science  and 
Art  rooms,  also  located  in  the  annex,  are  a  great  asset  to  Astoria 
High  School. 


iWtMJrar  (flummrurnnrnt 

Thursday  evening,  January  twenty-sixth,  1922,  was  the  date 
of  the  first  mid-year  Commencement  of  the  Astoria  High 
School.  Early  in  the  fall,  the  first  February  graduating  class  in 
the  history  of  the  school,  organized  and  elected  Edwin  Luoto  as 
president.  There  were  only  ten  students  in  the  class,  but  they 
were  a  lively,  energetic  group.  With  the  money  earned  from  a 
play  which  they  staged  late  in  the  winter,  these  students  started 
a  scholarship  fund  for  future  students  of  the  February  classes. 

The  program  for  Commencement  night  was  as  follows: 


Star  Spangled  Banner . Emily  Spalenka 

Invocation  . Rev.  Roy  L.  Dunn 

Blind  Ploughman  (Robert  C.  Clark)  . . Mrs.  W.  R.  Swart 

Mid-Year  Classes . - . Supt.  A.  C.  Strange 

Toung  America . Edwin  T.  Reed 

Heart’s  Delight  (Gilchrist)  . Emily  Spalenka 

Presentation  of  Diplomas  . . Thomas  Nelson 

Violin  Solo  . Margaret  Wilson 

Auld  Lang  Syne  .  All 
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§>rltnul  Spirit 

The  school  spirit  has  been  so  dominant  this  year  that  every 
student  unto  the  lowliest  Freshman  has  felt  it,  and  has  support¬ 
ed  the  school  activities  as  never  before.  The  enthusiasm  it 
seems,  started  with  the  first  real  pep  meeting  of  the  term,  when 
Dr.  Vincil  and  Mr.  Charles  Robison  delivered  “pep”  speeches 
with  a  spirit  that  set  the  ball  rolling  so  fast  that  the  gathering  of 
moss  was  absolutely  impossible.  Both  put  special  stress  on  the 
yelling  exhibitions  pulled  off  at  the  games.  Since  that  time 
leather  lungs  have  developed  with  a  rapidity  that  is  startling, 
and  “ye  goode  olde  A.  H.  S.”  vocal  exhibitions  are  now  events 
of  interest  to  the  entire  town.  It  is  said  that  the  pep  and  school 
spirit  this  year  has  been  the  best  ever. 

The  football  and  basketball  teams  which  made  such  brilliant 
showings  in  the  1921-22  year,  received  loyal  support  from  the 
student  body.  Our  basketball  team  brought  glory  to  the  whole 
lown  after  the  trip  to  Salem.  A.  H.  S.  has  made  itself  known 
in  this  state. 

Several  outside  organizations  entertained  the  two  teams  at 
banquets.  Dinners  were  given  by  Mr.  Martin  Nelson,  the  coach, 
the  Kiwanians,  the  Rotarians,  and  a  group  of  a  few  local  busi¬ 
ness  men. 


Jfftrr  Surnt 

A  file  siren  has  been  installed!  The  numerous  fire  drills, 
which  furnished  a  bit  of  excitement  and  fresh  air  in  this  dull 
life  of  ours,  were  held  for  the  purpose  of  putting  the  new  fire 
siren  into  operation  rather  than  for  the  purpose  of  drilling  the 
students  in  a  rapid  exit.  Whenever  the  piercing  shriek  of  this 
new-fangled  fog-horn  disturbs  the  serenity  of  the  classrooms, 
the  heart  of  each  student  makes  a  wild  leap  toward  his  or  her 
mouth.  Thus  we  choke — but  not  from  smoke  ! 


fHaij  ifpHtiual 

The  May  Festival  will  now  be  presented  annually  as  a  re¬ 
sult  of  the  success  of  the  one  held  last  May.  The  girls  of  the 
high  school,  as  well  as  the  grade  school  pupils,  are  practising 
diligently  under  the  supervision  of  Miss  Allen  and  Martin  Nel 

son  We  hope  that  this  year’s  celebration  will  be  a  repetition 
ot  the  great  success  of  last  year. 
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ffii-D 

*  ^ 

February,  1922,  marked  the  organization  in  the  Astoria 
High  School,  of  a  branch  of  the  nationally  organized  Hi-Y 
Ciubs.  Every  large  high  school  in  the  United  States  has  a  Hi-Y 
<  lub.  The  purpose  of  the  club  is  to  promote  habits  of  clean 
speech,  clean  morals,  clean  athletics,  and  to  develop  Christian 
character. 

There  are  fifteen  charter  members,  and  two  new  members 
were  initiated  later  in  the  term.  The  officers  are :  Emil  Berg. 
President;  William  Richardson,  Vice-President;  Rolf  Klep,  Sec¬ 
retary  ;  Edwin  Luoto,  Treasurer.  The  meetings  are  held  in  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.,  and  the  advisers  are  Mr.  Pickett,  secretary  of  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.,  Dr.  Vincil,  and  Martin  Nelson,  athletic  coach  of 
Astoria  High  School. 
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SEPTEMBER 

Sept.  12 — School  opens  with  a  vim!  Where  are  all  the  Seniors? 

Sept.  13 — Lessons !  Conflicts ! !  And  151  Freshmen  making  themselves  con¬ 
spicuous  ! ! ! 

Sept.  14 — More  gossip  than  study.  New  teachers  “I  declare,  I  tho’t  she  was  a 
student.” 

Sept.  15 — First  Football  practice- — thirty  dwarfs  and  giants  turn  out. 

Sept,  10 — D.  Tennant  bids  affectionate  farewell  to  college  girls. 

Sept.  17— The  Book  Exchange  is  a  busy  rendezvous  these  days. 

Sept.  20 — Half  Holiday — Hooray !  Freshies  getting  to  like  school  better  every 
day. 

Sept.  21 — Students  patiently  waiting  for  an  assembly. 

Sept.  22 — Senior  election — Richardson,  President. 

Sept.  23 — First  Assembly !  Yip!  Yip!  Yip!  Y’ip! 

Sept.  20— Ah  !  Rumors  of  a  football  game. 

Sept.  27 — Strenuous  laughter  in  girls’  gym  classes.  “Oh,  dear — -it’s  Jim,  today.” 

Sept.  28 — Announcement  of  game  with  Washington  next  Saturday.  Here’s 
hoping  we  win,  boys. 

Sept.  29 — Tough  luck !  D.  T.,  our  captain,  sprains  his  knee  in  practice  again. 
Sept.  30 — Pep  meeting.  Oh  girls,  how  do  you  like  the  new  yell  leader’s  voice? 
Paul  says  we  meet  W-a-s-h-i-n-g-t-o-n,  tomorrow. 

Oct.  3 

Oct.  4 — Bless  the  Teachers’  Institute.  Vacation. 

Oct.  5 


Oct. 

Oct. 

Oct. 

Oct. 

Oct. 

Oct. 

Oct. 

Oct. 

Oct. 

Oct. 

Oct. 

Oct. 

Oct. 

Nov. 

Nov. 

Nov. 

Nov. 

Nov. 

Nov. 


•  >  Saturday  s  score  was  zero  to  zero — but,  Yey,  Bo,  we’re  proud  of  our 
team ! 

7 — H°  hum,  no  assembly.  Second  team’s  going  to  see  what  they  can  do  to 
Clatskanie  tomorrow. 

id — Going  to  Rainier?  Girls  think  seriously  of  hiring  a  hydroplane. 

11 — Wet  blankets  prophecy  rain  for  Senior  Picnic. 

13 — No  picnic — Boo  Hoo. 

14  Mi.  Eail  gives  students  chance  to  decide  if  we  shall  continue  with  the 
assemblies. 

17-7-0  result  of  scrapping  game  with  Rainier.  Oh,  those  rotten  eggs! 

Id  Buy  your  tickets  to  Gresham  game,  Saturday. 

20—  The  E  7  pupils  are  having  regular  picnic  at  the  l.brary  these  evenings. 

21—  Speeches  on  Fire  Prevention.  Roof  raised  by  our  yells. 

24—  Someone  gets  a  dollar  out  of  Mr.  Brabau  for  a  bet  on  the  game  we 
won. 

25—  First  Junior  Meeting.  Phoebe  says,  “Is  the  chair  nominated  for 
president  ?” 

20—  Great  Mazoomie  Zahoo  in  Gym.  Football  boys  get  left-over  eider  and 
doughnuts  from  Deba-Dram  meeting. 

I—  Democratic  Day  in  the  Senior  Class. 

9  E  oquent  orators  blossom  on;  among  E  7  debaters. 

10— Senior  Party.  What  talent  the  class  displayed! 

II —  Half  Holiday — Dedication  of  Patriot  Hall. 

1°'gh'ls,Uar‘V  C‘laSS  01*aniz-l-“Toughy”  chosen  as  president  of  the  nine 

17— Georn  3  class  entertains  stray  cat  in  Room  5. 
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Nov.  23-25 — Vacation.  Hooray ! 

Nov.  28— Noticeable  increase  in  length  of  absence  slip — painful  result  of  Thanks¬ 
giving  gobble ! 

Dec.  2 — Junior’s  have  a  scrumptious  party. 

Dec.  5 — Football  boys  challenge  girls  to  ticket  selling  contest  for  “Young  & 
Folger ’  ’  performance. 

Dec.  6 — Sarcastic  remarks  flying  snappily  between  boys  and  girls. 

Dec.  7 — “Just  a  Little  Mistake" — Great?  "Share — Why  not?” 

Dec.  «N  Boys  are  posting  the  results — “We'll  spring  a  surprise  on  them"  say  the 
girls. 

Dec.  !i — Football  benefit  performance  to-morrow.  Everyone  come. 

Dec.  12 — Girls  won  the  contest.  Hoorah! 

Dee.  lb — Zephyrus  Matinee  Dance. 

Dec.  20 — Senior  banquet  at  Woinhard.  Santa  Carl  in  full  dress. 

Dec.  22-Jan.  2 — Christmas  Vacation. 

Jan.  2 — Another  increase  in  absence. 

Jan.  -1 — Faculty  practising  busily  for  play. 

Jan.  0 — Dm!  Dm!  Feast  in  room  0  from  the  candy  in  Jesse’s  desk. 

Jan.  10 — February  class  give  candy  sale — Best  candy  yet! 

Jan.  11 — Physics  class  goes  to  park  to  shoot.  Revolvers,  rifles,  shotguns  and 
water  pistols  used ! 

Jan.  13 — Mid-Year  class  play.  You'd  be  surprised  at  the  way  Tougliy  and  Jim 
can  love. 

Jan.  16 — Buy  your  tickets  now  from  the  seniors  for  the  faculty  play. 

Jan.  20 — Faculty  play!  “Oh — Dammit  all!" 

Jan.  23 — Football  boys  receive  their  letters. 

.Tan.  27 — Ten  students  graduate. 

Feb.  3 — Game  with  Seaside  in  new  gym.  A  humdinger! 

Feb.  6 — Boys  and  girls  freed  from  gym!  Installation  of  apparatus. 

Feb.  12 — Lincoln  program  in  each  rollroom. 

Feb.  i4 — Sweet  Valentines  passed  around. 

Feb.  22 _ George  Washington  program.  Speech  by  .1.  M.  Anderson. 

Fed).  23 — Girls’  Reserve  club  formed. 

Mar.  — Bunks  !  Bunka  !  I  am  sixty  four-r-r-r. 

Mar.  7 — Hi-Y  club  formed. 

Mar.  1-1 — Joke  1,<IX  1,111  llut  a’r- 

Mar.  15 _ Farewell  assembly  for  boys  leaving  for  Salem. 

Mar.  17 — I  wonder  if  the  boys  in  Salem  heard  those  yells. 

Mar.  20 _ Team  comes  back  with  laurels.  Missed  the  championship  b\  one 

point  but  got  the  glory  anyway. 

Mar.  25 — Senior  theatre  party. 

Mar.  31 — Deba-Dram  prizes  for  the  Zephyrus  stories  given  out. 

Apr.  3 — Debaters  given  their  “A’s.”  Display  them  with  pride. 

April  1 — Silhouette  dance  given  by  Barney  Wallace  behind  curtain  in  room  0. 
April  6 — Seniors  wend  their  way  at  dawn  to  Coxcomb.  Hard  boiled  egg  fight. 
See  Dick  T.  for  particulars. 

April  7— Glee  (Tub  operetta,  "In  India."  “Dm  wet,  you’re  wet.  we’re  all  wet.' 
April  8 — Second  performance. 

April  10 — Turmo  I!  Senior  girls  want  colored  dresses. 

April  12— Senior  play  rehearsal  full  of  sobs  and  giggles. 

April  13 — Gym  fully  equipped  with  new  apparatus. 

April  16 — Girls  jump  the  buck  in  the  gym.  Ol  ('ll ! 
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April  17 — Boys  are  no  dictators  of  girls’  fashions,  say  Senior  girls.  BUNK! 
say  the  boys. 

April  18 — Spring  fever !  Students  slack  on  studies. 

April  19 — Captain  Lewis  talks  for  three  periods.  Boys  get  a  session  alone. 
Good  stuff ! 

April  20 — May  Festival  practice  begins. 

April  20 — Scrumptious  Icicle  sale  !  Br-r-r-r. 

April  28 — Songbirds  in  assembly.  Oh!  Bird! 

May  1 — Maps  and  moons  taken  for  Zephyrus. 

May  2 — Senior  picnic  at  City  Park.  Birds  in  the  form  of  coffee  bags. 

May  3 — Catastrophe  in  room  9 !  Buttons  fly !  No  names  mentioned. 

May  5 — SENIOR  DAY — tee-hoe.  Suckers  and  barefoot  boys! 

May  5 — P.  M.  “Clarence”  performance  superscloptious ! 

May  8 — Ciceronian  club  formed  by  boys. 

May  10 — Student  Body  buys  Baby  Grand  piano. 

May  11— Junior  picnic  to  Bear  Creek.  Senior  play  cast  banquet  at  Weinhard. 
May  12 — Basketball  letters  given  out. 

May  13 — All  material  in  for  Zephyrus.  Hoorah! 

K.  J.  ’22. 


(Btrl  iSrarntrs 

The  Fellowship  Club”  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  a  Girl  Reserve 
Club  composed  of  high  school  girls,  was  formed  this  term.  The 
main  purpose  of  the  club  is  to  encourage  a  feeling  of  fellowship 
among  the  high  school  girls,  and  to  assist  in  social  service  work 
in  the  town. 

Theie  aie  thirty  members  at  present.  The  officers  elected 
are:  Maurine  Buchanan,  President;  Katherine  Juntti,  Vice- 
Pi  esident,  Beulah  Youngs,  Secretary;  Louise  Buchanan,  Treas- 
uier.  The  advisers  are  Miss  Crout,  Miss  Von  Berg,  Miss  Edith 
Wilson,  Y.  W.  C.  A.  secretary,  Mrs.  Barton,  Mrs.  Anson  G. 
Allen,  Mrs.  Swart,  and  Mrs.  Shaner. 
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A  S'krtrh 

The  bright  glow  of  the  fire  seemed  to  touch  the  dimly  out¬ 
lined  room  with  a  gentle  benevolence,  and  rendered  more  soft 
the  uncompromising  hardness  of  the  huge  old  library.  Grace¬ 
ful  flames  of  orange  and  gold  danced  across  the  shining  cold¬ 
ness  of  the  floor,  against  the  precise  and  even  rows  of  books 
that  lined  the  east  wall,  and  travelled  upward  over  the  high 
panelled  ceiling.  On  either  side  of  the  path  of  light  and  heat 
that  issued  from  the  fireplace,  the  dim  outlines  of  numerous 
chairs  and  tables  could  be  distinguished ;  the  two  brass  can¬ 
delabra  that  rested  on  the  Colonel’s  desk  caught,  and  reflected 
the  flame  and  seemed  two  twisted  beings  of  Light  that  cast  their 
eyes  evilly  over  the  room.  Near  the  desk,  barely  discernible,  sat 
the  Colonel.  He  faced  the  fire;  an  occasional  tongue  of  flame 
illumined  his  face,  and  in  those  brief  darts  of  light  one  could 
discern  the  most  prominent  characteristic  of  the  Colonel’s  rug¬ 
ged  visage. 

It  was  the  hardness,  cold  and  impassable,  that  first  struck 
the  observer’s  gaze.  It  was  the  kind  of  face  one  turned  from 
with  fear,  yet  with  a  mixture  of  pity;  it  was  so  lonely.  One 
pictured  his  eyes,  clear,  blue,  like  two  pools  of  icebound  water, 
waiting, — always  waiting,  beneath  their  icy  exterior,  for  the 
spring  and  the  sun  that  never  came.  The  firelight  caught  in 
his  beard,  white  and  severely  trimmed  as  was  his  wont,  and 
seemed  to  linger  there  in  the  glimmering  whiteness.  His  hands, 
with  long,  thin,  white  fingers,  were  clasped  beneath  his  chin, 
and  his  elbows  rested  upon  the  arms  of  his  mahogany  desk 
chair.  He  seemed  as  one  turned  to  stone — as  one  who  was  a 
part  of  the  shining  coldness  and  polish  of  the  room. 

Somewhere  in  the  silence  of  the  house,  a  door  slammed. 
It  was  not  a  good  matured  slam,  as  one  would  call  a  door,  shut 
noisily,  just  because  the  exuberant  spirits  of  the  person  enter¬ 
ing  could  not  wait  to  carefully  push  it  shut;  but  it  was  a  dull 
angry  push,  with  the  hand  still  upon  the  knob,  reluctant  to  en¬ 
ter,  yet  moved  forward  by  some  invisible,  powerful  motive. 
The  old  man  in  the  library  withdrew  his  hands  from  his  chin, 
and  placed  them  firmly  upon  the  length  of  the  arms  of  the 
chair. 

There  was  no  sound  as  of  any  one  approaching  the  library, 
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but  the  old  man  seemed  to  expect  someone  to  enter.  The  door 
of  the  library  opened,  and  shut  again.  The  decisive  click  of  the 
lock  forebode  a  keen,  searching  eye,  ferreting  the  darkness  for 
its  silent  occupant. 

“Father,  are  you  there?”  The  voice  was  clear  and  low, 
and  hesitated,  in  speaking  to  the  silence.  There  was  no  answer, 
and  the  door  opened  and  closed  again,  leaving  the  room  in 
silence  as  before. 

The  shadows  danced  ceaselessly  on  the  wall,  and  played 
upon  the  Colonel’s  immobile  face.  In  a  distant  corridor,  a  clock 
struck  nine,  and  the  muffled  tones  reached  the  library  as  a  tem¬ 
ple  gong  penetrates  the  distant  monastery  walls. 

The  outside  door  closed  sharply.  Someone  had  gone  out 
of  the  house.  The  old  man  stirred  at  the  sound  of  the  closing 
door.  The  evening  was  young,  but  very  lonely.  Somehow  in 
the  last  few  years  he  had  withdrawn  from  all  his  old  associates 
and  spent  the  evenings  sitting  there  in  the  dusk  of  the  library. 
It  was  whispered  about  in  the  servants’  hall  that  he  was  getting 
old,  and  addicted  to  the  habits  of  old  age.  Little  these  servants 
knew  the  true  motive  of  his  waiting  there  each  evening  until 
after  his  son  had  come  in  and  gone  directly  to  his  room.  Little 
did  they  understand  the  groping  love  of  this  man  for  that  son, 
who  had  so  grown  away  from  him.  So  he  waited,  always  hop¬ 
ing  that  some  night  the  boy  would  come  in,  and  talk  with  him, 
as  he  would  talk  to  a  more  youthful  friend  and  companion. 

But  all  hope  of  this  happy  evening  was  gone  now.  For  the 
night  before  the  inevitable  had  happened.  The  boy  had  asked 
the  Colonel  to  consent  to  his  marriage  with  a  girl  of  whom  the 
Colonel  had  never  approved.  She  was  a  good  girl,  but  there 
was  something  intangible  and  fateful  that  had  caused  the 
Colonel  to  say  a  bitter  word  against  her.  There  were  hot  words 
then,  and  the  boy  had  gone  in  anger.  Yet  when  he  had  come 
this  same  evening  to  the  library  and  had  called  to  his  father  in 
tones  of  pure  good-will  and  hopefulness,  the  same  spiteful  fate 
had  sealed  the  Colonel’s  lips  and  left  him  speechless.  All 
chance  ot  conciliation  was  gone  now.  The  boy  would  go  his 
"'■'ay;  and  the  Colonel?  Would  he  wait  evening  after  evening, 
night  after  night  for  the  coming  of  his  son? 

The  Colonel  sighed.  It  was  awful  to  grow  old,  alone  and 
without  companions.  He  thot  of  his  wife,  that  young  fay-like 
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creature  who  had  left  him  so  long  ago,  driven  out  by  his  cold¬ 
ness,  and  hardness,  so  the  people  who  knew  him  said.  Any 
way,  she  had  gone,  flown,  like  a  song-bird  that  finds  its  cage 
open  and  the  freedom  without. 

He  closed  his  eyes,  and  pictured  her  as  she  used  to  sit  at  her 
piano.  He  could  see  her  fine  black  head  sway  in  rhythm  to  the 
beloved  music  her  swiftly  moving  fingers  teased  from  the  ivory 
keys.  He  could  feel  the  deep  fire  of  her  eyes  upon  him,  as  she 
lost  herself  in  the  vision  of  some  great  volume  of  sound.  The 
picture  of  how  she  had  appeared  to  him  that  last  night  seemed 
to  haunt  him,  and  he  passed  his  hands  before  his  eyes  in  an 
attempt  to  obliberate  the  vision.  He  saw  her,  dressed  again  in 
a  loose  hanging  silver  gown.  It  was  like  a  cloud,  and  she 
seemed  the  soul  of  it.  Yet  he  never  thot  that  until  now.  She 
had  gone.  At  the  thought  of  it  he  flinched.  The  picture  was 
too  real.  He  must  not  think  of  it  any  more.  But  oh,  if  he  could 
only  do  things  over,  if  he  could  only  have  learned  to  appreciate 
her  and  understand  her,  instead  of  trying  to  break  her  to  his 
cold  ways!  He  had  been  wrong,  and  had  never  been  able  to 
admit  it  to  himself  until  now.  And  he  knew  that  he  had  not 
been  just  with  the  boy.  Ah,  it  is  a  great  awakening  in  a  proud 
man’s  soul  when  he  admits  himself  wrong. 

The  Colonel  drew  closer  to  the  fire.  It  was  growing  chilly, 
and  the  fire  was  dying  out.  A  few  dull  red  coals  gleamed  fit¬ 
ly  lly  on  the  hearth.  A  great  feeling  of  peace  and  resolve  grew 
upon  the  Colonel.  He  decided  to  humble  himself  sufficiently 
on  the  morrow  to  ask  of  his  son  his  forgiveness,  and  give  his 
consent  to  the  boy’s  marriage.  It  would  be  well.  Then  the  boy 
would  bring  the  wife  home,  and  perhaps — some  day  there 
would  be  tiny  little  boys  to  play  about  his  knee.  Yes,  he  would 
fix  it  up. 

For  once  the  face  of  the  Colonel  lost  its  austere  dignity,  and 
he  smiled  as  he  imagined  the  little  lads  upon  his  knee.  The  sun 
had  at  last  shone  upon  the  shadowed  pool  of  his  heart,  and  he 
was  happy. 

But  out  of  the  silence  of  the  night  there  came  the  hasty 
clang  of  an  ambulance  bell.  The  Colonel  drew  himself  up  and 
listened.  The  car  was  stopping — his  face  grew  pale — it  was 
stopping  in  front  of  his  home. 
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There  was  a  slamming  of  doors  again.  Heavy  footsteps 
sounded  in  the  halls.  Then  the  ambulance  sounded  its  weird 
gong  again,  and  was  gone. 

The  library  door  opened,  and  a  man  advanced  toward  the 
Colonel.  It  was  Harson,  the  butler. 

“What  is  the  matter?”  The  Colonel  seemed  calm,  but  at  his 
throat  a  great  fear  clutched. 

“Sir,  your  son, — your  son  was  struck  down,  and — ”  The  man 
moved  toward  the  Colonel  as  if  to  catch  him  if  he  should  fall. 
The  Colonel  stopped  him  with  an  outstretched  hand  as  he  arose 
from  his  chair. 

“And — ?”  he  asked  without  a  quaver. 

“ — and  killed  instantly,  sir.”  The  serving  man  had  spoken. 
The  Colonel  dismissed  him  with  a  wave  of  the  hand.  He  turned 
and  left  the  room,  silently  and  orderly  as  befitted  his  position. 
In  life  or  death  under  any  circumstances  he  must  not  forget  his 
station ;  such  was  the  mandate  of  the  Colonel’s  household. 

The  Colonel  sank  into  his  chair  again.  He  gazed  into  the 
fire  before  him. 

It  was  all  over.  It  was  too  late.  The  boy  was  gone,  and 
there  could  be  no  forgiveness.  And  the  girl,  she  would  marry 
someone  else,  and  there  would  be  no  wee  laddies  to  clamber 
over  his  knee.  The  Colonel  smiled,  a  weak,  heartbreaking 
smile. 

The  shadows  ceased  dancing;  the  fire  was  dead,  but  for 
several  coals  that  dully  watched  the  scene  before  them.  Only 
a  chill,  aching  silence  remained. 

The  clock  in  the  distant  corridor  struck  ten,  and  the  muf- 
tlecl  tones  reached  the  library  as  a  temple  gong  penetrates  a 
tomb,  when  all  that  is  living  has  vanished  and  only  the  dead 
remain. 

The  coals  popped  once,  twice,  and  turned  black.  The  eyes 
ot  the  candelabra  shut,  and  the  room  was  in  darkness. 
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Sun*  East  is  East 

Burnby  Bell. 

If  one  should  get  off  a  street  car  near  the  Northern  Pacific 
Railroad  Terminal  on  Second  Avenue  South,  turn  a  corner,  and 
walk  three  or  four  blocks  up  Union  Street,  he  would  see  a  bit 
of  the  East,  picturesquely  intermixed  with  Occidental  customs, 
dress  and  architecture,  the  combination  a  striking  presentation 
of  a  clash  between  new  and  old.  Ramshackle  two-story  build¬ 
ings,  almost  invariably  with  balconies  overhanging  the  street; 
almond-eyed  Chinese  girls  peeping  furtively  from  unwashed 
windows;  inscrutable,  leather-faced  old  rascals  shuffling  silent¬ 
ly  along  on  padded  feet ;  and  young  Chinamen,  the  harbingers 
of  a  new  era,  basking  comfortably  in  the  sun  with  every  indica¬ 
tion  of  peace  and  content — such  was  the  Chinatown  of  Seattle, 
on  May  16,  1917,  when  having  nothing  better  to  do,  I  decided 
to  make  a  tour  of  the  Oriental  quarter.  Almost  imperceptibly, 
but  surely,  gaining  hold  and  taking  root  in  the  ultra  conserva¬ 
tive  and  ancestor-worshipping  Chinese  mind,  the  new  was  tri¬ 
umphing  over  the  old. 

And  yet,  does  any  one  really  know  the  thoughts,  deliberate 
and  careful,  that  are  screened  behind  those  impassive  features, 
the  watchful,  colorless  eyes,  under  the  heavily  drooping  lids? 
I  have  never  tired  of  watching  these  immutable  Orientals, 
strangely  picturesque  and  out  of  place  in  this  bustling,  progres¬ 
sive  city  of  the  West. 

I  reflected,  as  I  watched  them,  that  it  was  more  than  prob¬ 
able  that  every  hand  that  was  tucked  into  the  wide  sleeve  of 
every  black  robe  held  a  revolver,  loaded  and  ready  to  fire  at  a 
moment’s  notice.  For  word  had  been  received  from  San  Fran¬ 
cisco  that  a  Tong  war  had  broken  out  there,  and  that  several 
members  of  rival  Tongs  had  been  killed,  which  meant  that  a 
similar  occurrence  might  happen  at  any  time  in  any  of  the  cities 
on  the  coast.  The  police  were  watching  the  district  closely. 
The  little  yellow  men  went  about  as  usual.  It  was  one  of  those 
hot,  sultry  days  which  sometimes  come  during  the  late  spring 
in  the  north.  The  fact  that  I  was  dressed  in  working  clothes — 
flannel  shirt,  paint-stained  overalls  and  a  corduroy  coat,  with 
a  battered  cap  adorning  my  head,  gave  me  assurance  that  I 
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would  not  attract  special  attention  or  be  a  mark  for  a  day-light 
holdup.  I  studied  each  face  as  it  passed  me,  trying  to  tathom 
the  almost  sullen  inscrutability  of  the  features.  As  I  passed  a 
doorway  I  noticed  a  particularly  repulsive  Chinaman  of  indetei- 
minate  age,  with  an  unlighted  cigarette  drooping  from  his  lips, 
reach  languidly  into  his  pocket  for  a  match.  Then  I  was  past. 
Almost  instantly  the  sharp  crack  of  a  revolver  shattered  the 
peaceful  quiet  of  the  street;  then  followed  another,  presumably 
across  the  street;  a  sharp  scream,  and,  for  a  moment,  silence. 

At  the  first  shot  I  had  given  a  bound  which  landed  me  in  an 
unlighted  hall.  I  glanced  out  and  saw  a  figure  sprawled  full 
length  upon  the  walk.  A  dark  red  pool  was  forming  about  the 
head.  Another  shot  resounded ;  a  young  fellow  in  a  doorway 
opposite  dropped  without  a  sound,  an  automatic,  partly  raised, 
clenched  in  his  hand.  The  long  anticipated  Tong  war  had 
broken  out  at  last,  and  as  usual  had  caught  the  police  off  their 
guard.  As  I  watched,  a  high-pitched  quavering  chant,  seem¬ 
ingly  from  back  in  the  recesses  of  the  hall  attracted  my  atten¬ 
tion.  Curiosity  tempted  me  to  invesigate.  I  followed  the  sound 
to  the  end  of  the  hall.  When  I  reached  the  end  the  sound 
seemed  to  come  from  below,  a  quavering  chant,  as  before,  but 
now  I  detected  a  note  of  terror  in  it.  Stumbling  against  a  balus¬ 
trade,  1  found  a  flight  of  rickety  wooden  stairs.  These  I  de¬ 
scended.  The  eerie,  unearthly  sound  was  in  my  ears,  as  I 
groped  blindly  to  an  earthen  floor,  many  feet,  I  guessed,  beneath 
the  level  of  the  street.  Then  I  perceived  a  crack  of  light,  issu¬ 
ing  presumably  from  behind  some  tapestries  at  my  left.  I  crept 
cautiously  forward,  and  where  the  draperies  separated  to  form 
an  entrance,  I  looked  in.  There  was  a  high-ceilinged  room,  dec¬ 
orated  with  true  Oriental  splendor;  huge  vases  of  beautiful  and 
rare  design  were  in  profusion,  after  the  Chinese  fashion.  The 
acrid,  yet  soothing  smell  of  burning  incense  attracted  my  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  source — a  “Joss  house,”  or  heathen  altar  of  worship, 
with  many  sticks  of  the  incense  smoking  before  it.  Kneeling  be¬ 
fore  the  Joss  was  the  possessor  of  the  weird  voice  which  I  had 
followed — a  face  like  old  parchment,  so  seamed  and  lined  it 
was.  Even  as  I  watched,  a  hand,  clutching  a  long,  wicked-look¬ 
ing  knife  appeared  from  the  curtains  immediately  behind  the 
old  man.  Everything  seemed  unreal — as  though  I  was  looking 
thru  the  tapestries  into  another  world — a  world  of  weird  un¬ 
reality,  in  which  the  figures  seemed  as  those  in  a  nightmare. 
1  waited  for  the  owner  ol  the  hand  and  knife  to  appear,  but 
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instead  the  knife  rose  slowly,  stealthily,  up  and  up,  and  before 
I  could  shout  the  old  man  was  writhing  on  the  floor  with  the 
knife  buried  in  his  back.  In  a  moment  he  was  dead.  I  could 
hardly  realize,  as  I  watched  with  unbelieving  eyes,  that  murder 
had  been  done  before  me.  I  turned  away  from  that  still  corpse. 
The  sight  of  it  sickened  me.  I  found  my  way  to  the  hall  and 
thence  to  the  street.  The  first  thing  I  saw  was  an  ambulance 
backed  up  against  the  curb,  in  which  white-clothed  attendants 
were  placing  a  body.  A  crowd  was  fast  gathering  on  the  street, 
morbidly  curious.  I  slid  unnoticed  out  of  the  doorway,  and 
walked  nonchalantly  up  the  avenue.  I  had  had  my  day  in 
Chinatown.  All  there  was  to  remember  it  by  was  a  clipping 
from  a  newspaper  which  1  keep  among  my  valued  possessions. 
It  reads  thus: 


“CHINESE  TONG  LEADER  SLAIN” 

Lee  Foy,  leader  of  the  Hop  Sing  Tong  was 
found  dead  in  a  basement  yesterday,  after  a  pistol 
duel  between  the  Hop  Sings  and  the  Suey  Fongs, 
which  resulted  in  the  death  of  five  men  *  *  *  * 
Inquiries  are  being  made.  It  is  believed  that  there 
are  no  witnesses. 


A  of  IfliuuhaiuiFn 


It  was  on  the  fateful  day  of  the  Senior  picnic  when  the  first 
of  the  happenings  that  later  led  to  the  disappearance  of  the 
class  of  ’22,  occurred.  We  had  divided  and  were  walking  in 
straggling  groups  to  .i  d  “Dead  Man’s  Hollow,”  when  suddenly 
we  heard  seme  ”2  crashing  thru  the  bushes,  and  Paul  Schmidt 
burst  upc  ;  s,  snap:  g  hir  fingers  wildly  and  crying,  “Oh, 
quick!  There’s  a  wild  man  back  there!”  Close  behind  him 
ca^  “  o  f  a  Mott  >Lng  and  gasping,  “Oh  dear!”  I’m  scared!” 
Tor-  Falconer  and  Wilfred  Bates  bravely  volunteered  to  lead 
the  :  f  of  us  to  '  is  terrible  apparition  which  had  been  seen, 
aiic:  so  we  set  out. 


Miss  Watkins,  who  was  walking  in  the  rear  of  the  party, 
suddenly  let  out  a  terrified  cry.  It  was  an  old,  old  man  with 
long  white  beard  and  hair.  He  was  wet  from  top  to  toe,  and 
so  faded  that  no  part  of  him  had  any  distinguishing  color. 

Howard  Schwegler,  who  was  always  talkative,  spoke  up 


86 


THE  ZEPHYRUS 


now  when  all  others  were  tongue-tied. 

“Who  are  you,  you  son  of  a  gun?” 

“I’m  Davey  Jones  from  under  the  sea,”  was  the  reply. 

Helen  Gaither,  who  always  makes  friends  with  the  men, 
broke  in  here  with,  “An’  do  you  think  we’ll  believe  that?” 

The  stranger  replied  in  a  spectral  voice  “*  !  ?  *  !  !  I  guess 
you  better!” 

Then  he  proceeded  to  tell  us,  with  many  oaths,  of  his  locker 
beneath  the  sea,  in  which  was  all  the  gold  and  treasure  which 
ever  sank  beneath  the  waves.  He  gave  us  the  location  of  an 
island  in  the  South  Seas  where  we  must  go  and  meet  Neptune 
who  would  give  us  further  instructions. 

The  instant  that  he  ceased  speaking  the  place  where  he  had 
stood  was  empty. 

This  may  seem  a  wild  tale,  but  we  who  write  this  were  wit¬ 
nesses  and  chronicle  things  just  as  they  happened. 

Bill  Richardson  ordered  us  all  to  sit  down  in  the  cleared 
space  where  we  were  gathered.  (Many  of  us  were  already  sit¬ 
ting  down  because  our  legs  would  not  support  us). 

“Micawber”  Wilkins  made  a  motion  that  we  hire  the  palatial 
S.  S.  Jordan  and  set  sail  for  the  island  immediately. 

Everyone  enthusiastically  agreed  that  we  must  set  out  as 
soon  as  possible,  but  the  majority  led  by  Beulah  Youngs, 
thought  it  much  wiser  for  us  to  wait  until  we  had  got  “our 
education.” 

Upon  our  arrival  home  Miss  Watkins  despatched  Paul  Sex¬ 
ton  to  procure  a  99  year  charter  of  the  good  ship  Jordan  begin¬ 
ning  the  middle  of  June  1922. 

The  day  after  graduation  all  the  members  of  the  class 
pawned  their  graduation  “finery,”  jewels,  and  diplomas.  (Con¬ 
siderable  was  realized  on  the  latter).  All  this  money  was 
turned  in  to  Jesse  Walman  who  found  that  there  was  one  penny 
lacking  in  the  necessary  amount  to  charter  the  Jordan.  Wild 
efforts  were  made  to  find  another  cent  but  all  in  vain.  Finally 
in  despei ation  Byron  WAllace  and  Robert  Aiken  broke  into 
Handley’s  “college  after  school”  and  stole  ONE  PENNY. 
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On  Monday  morning  the  renowned  Jordan  sailed  for  the 
South  Seas  in  a  pouring  rain,  and  three  weeks  later  the  crew 
deserted  the  ship  and  made  for  the  Hawaiian  Islands  which  we 
were  then  passing. 

In  this  crisis  Rolf  Klep  rose  nobly  to  fill  the  Captaincy.  It 
was  thought  that  Sedoris  Jordan,  who  knew  the  most  about  the 
ship,  would  make  the  best  chief  engineer.  “Curly”  Suokko  was 
unanimously  elected  first  mate.  Martha  Johnson  and  Minnie 
Erickson  were  given  charge  of  the  galley.  Elizabeth  Taylor, 
who  was  stewardess,  had  more  to  do  than  they,  however,  be¬ 
cause  of  a  terrible  epidemic,  commonly  known  as  sea  sickness. 
Edith  Wentjar,  Alice  Mackey  and  Elsie  Erickson  took  the  places 
of  common  seamen. 

Land  was  first  sighted  six  weeks  later  by  Margaret  Larsen. 
It  was  three  o’clock,  early  morning,  when  we  neared  it,  and 
when  we  landed  what  did  we  see  but  a  long  bearded  man  hold¬ 
ing  a  pitch  fork  in  his  hand  who  hailed  Captain  Klep  in  a 
mighty  voice. 

Elmer  Palo  was  despatched  to  find  out  who  the  old  man 
might  be.  As  he  reached  the  side  of  the  man,  he  mysteriously 
vanished  into  oblivion,  which  we  later  learned  was  caused  by 
his  once  failing  to  have  his  English  prepared. 

At  this  disaster  we  were  greatly  dismayed.  Dick  Tennant 
yelled  out,  “Hey  there,  old  fellow,  what’s  what?” 

The  stranger  calmly  replied  that  he  was  Neptune,  and  that 
our  future  fate  rested  in  his  hands. 

John  Weik,  the  renowned  questioner,  here  made  use  o£  his 
talent  and  asked,  “How  do  we  get  under  the  sea?” 

The  old  man  replied  that  each  must  first  get  his  permission. 
Miss  Watkins,  who  believed  in  rapid  action,  decided  that  the 
shortest  way  to  find  out  who  the  favored  were,  was  to  give 
Neptune  a  list  of  the  Seniors.  He  could  then  call  us  up  to  him 
and  decide  our  fate  individually.  Kate  Juntti  produced  the  list 
from  the  back  of  the  minute  book,  and  we  seated  ourselves  im¬ 
patiently  to  await  our  turn. 

These  were  Neptune’s  decisions — 

Hope  Branstator  was  denied  the  privilege  because  she  knew 
too  much. 
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Gordon  Bennett  was  allowed  to  go  because  of  his  good 
manners. 

Hazel  Jacobson,  Linnea  Jacobson,  Ray  McWilliams,  and 
Max  Nelson  were  admitted  because  Neptune  needed  some  more 
dancing  court  attendants. 

Joe  Saari  was  admitted  because  of  the  famous  speech  he 
once  made  in  the  Senior  meeting. 

Cora  Nelson,  Mildred  Rova,  and  Agnes  Miles  were  refused 
because  they  were  too  studious. 

Carl  Palo  was  refused  because  Neptune  feared  that  such  a 
speed  maniac  would  scare  the  inhabitants  of  the  sea. 

Maurine  Buchanan  was  denied  admittance  because  Neptune 
feared  that  her  red  hair  would  make  her  too  attractive  to  the 
fish. 

Fred  Harrison  was  refused  because  Neptune  was  afraid  that 
he  would  start  a  fish  hunt. 

Fred  Foster  was  admitted  with  alacrity  because  Neptune 
thought  a  dousing  would  do  his  vanity  good. 

Gerhard  Peterson,  Alton  Miller,  and  Henry  Carlson  were 
allowed  entrance  because  their  timidity  would  not  scare  the 
fish. 

Margaret  McCullough  and  Beatrice  Martin  were  admitted 
because  of  their  unsurpassed  industry. 

James  Davies  and  Roy  Engbretson,  well  known  in  the  upper 
1  -g'cr.s  of  Astoria,  were  admitted  because  of  their  ability  to 
tell  fish  stories. 

Vera  Rova  and  Ida  Luoto  were  given  permission  because  of 
their  winning  personalities. 

Eben  Carruthers  and  Russel  Oliver  were  refused  because  of 
their  foolishness. 

When  Neptune  had  finished  judging  this  number,  it  was 
noon  and  he  said  he  could  do  no  more  that  day.  He  informed 
us  that  we  must  meet  him  at  6:00  A.  M.  the  next  day  at  the 
same  place.  Then  he  disappeared. 

Because  all  were  weary  of  the  ship  we  decided  to  spend  the 
right  on  the  island.  Miss  Watkins,  Sedoris  Jordan,  and  Eliza- 
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beth  Taylor  were  made  watchmen  on  the  ship  for  the  night. 

Near  midnight  we  were  awakened  by  a  terrific  typhoon,  and 
found  that  we  were  far  out  at  sea.  The  ship  had  lost  her  anchor! 
Captain  Klep  had  taken  the  log  and  charts  on  shore  so  that  we 
were  at  a  loss  to  find  our  friends  again. 

By  the  compass  we  found  our  way  to  the  nearest  port  and, 
even  though  we  have  searched  the  world  over,  we  have  never 
learned  the  fate  of  our  companions. 

C.  E.  T.  and  S.  O.  J. 


S>aUnr’i5  Suum 

Give  me  the  light  boat — the  sail, 

A  gallant  wind  to  blow. 

Give  me  the  dark  night — the  storm, 

And  waves  a-rollin’  so. 

The  rushin’  sweep 
Of  the  dark  blue  deep, 

An’  the  pitch  of  the  boat  to  her  side; 
The  swing  an’  the  boom, 

An’  the  rope’s  sharp  zoom, 

An’  the  toss  of  the  boat  in  her  pride. 

Aye,  give  me  the  light  boat,  the  free — 
The  gallant  sailin’  craft. 

Give  me  the  wide  sea,  the  blue  sea, 

An’  a  salty  wind  abaft. 

Dorothy  Johansen. 
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It  was  just  growing  dusk  in  the  dim  old  library  where  James 
Tadd  Jr.,  sat  huddled  together  in  a  knot  on  the  window 
seat  reading.  It  was  becoming  dark  so  rapidly  that  he  leaned 
forward,  intent  on  catching  the  last  flicker  of  daylight  by  which 
to  finish  his  book. 

Junior,  who  was  a  small  boy  of  twelve  summers,  and  inci¬ 
dental  winters,  was  the  possessor  of  a  shock  of  bright  red  hair 
which  constantly  stood  erect  and  gave  him  a  panic-stricken 
appearance.  His  nose,  being  small  and  exceedingly  freckled, 
looked  as  though  it  served  a  useful  rather  than  an  ornamental 
purpose. 

So  engrossed  was  he  in  the  adventures  of  “Diamond  Dick” 
that  he  did  not  hear  the  library  door  open  until — “Junior!”  His 
tutor  stood  before  him,  eyeing  the  yellow-backed  novel  with  un¬ 
mistakable  intention. 

“Yes,  I’m  readin’  another  one.  Whatcha  gonner  do 
about  it?” 

Donald  Kent  looked  perplexed,  for  he  was  young  and  had 
not  had  many  experiences  of  this  type. 

“What  would  you  suggest?”  he  asked  finally. 

“Well,”  deliberated  the  other,  shuffling  from  one  foot  to  the 
other  and  back  again,  “I  da  know.” 

“You  said  last  time  you  would  not  buy  another.” 

“I  never  bot  no  more,”  protested  Junior. 

“How  did  you  get  this,  then?”  he  said,  indicating  the  book. 

“I  got  twelve  at  once.” 

“What!” 

“Uhuh.” 

“What  will  your  father  say,  Junior?” 

The  boy  ran  a  smudgy  hand  through  his  hair,  looked  at  the 
Door  and  smiled  suddenly. 

“Gee,”  he  said,  “you  ain’t  got  the  face  to  tell  him.” 

The  young  man  looked  amused.  “Havent  I?”  he  asked. 

Tou  bet  you  haven’t,”  retorted  the  other  trying  to  make  his 
escape.  Then  “Let  me  go!”  he  cried,  as  he  wriggled  and 
wriggled,  vainly  endeavoring  to  free  himself  from  the  firm 
grip  on  his  collar. 

“Not  yet.” 

“Lemme  go,  I  say,”  stormed  the  youngster.  “I’ll  tell  my 
Dad  to  fire  you !” 
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“Go  ahead.” 

“  ’N-Nen  you’ll  be  sorry,”  gulped  Junior. 

“Will  I?  I  don’t  think  you’ll  tell  him  to  fire  me.” 

“I  will!” 

“You  won’t!” 

“Why?” 

“  ‘You  ain’t  got  the  face  to,’  ”  quoted  Kent. 

Junior  frowned.  The  hold  on  his  collar  loosened,  and 
availing  himself  of  the  opportunity,  he  darted  to  the  door. 

“I’ll  tell  him  right  now!”  he  persisted  doggedly. 

The  door  opened,  and  closed  again.  Elsin,  Junior’s  younger 
sister,  stood  there. 

“What  is  it,  Donald?” 

“Dime  novels,”  he  replied  grimly. 

“Junior,  give  me  that  book!”  Sullenly  he  placed  it  in  her 
hand.  “Go  to  your  room.  I’ll  settle  with  you  later.”  Junior 
knew  she  wouldn’t,  but  he  deemed  it  safest  to  withdraw. 

“Makes  me  sick,”  he  muttered.  “If  they’d  quit  fussin’  ’bout 
the  denied  old  things  I  wouldn’t  read  ’em.”  He  seated  himself 
on  the  lowest  step  of  the  staircase  and  reflected.  Presently  he 
rose  and  yawned. 

“Guess  I’ll  go  get  my  book  and  finish  it,”  he  murmured, 
crossing  the  hall.  He  entered  noiselessly  from  between  the 
heavy  curtains,  and  stood  stock  still  in  amazement. 

“I  can’t  marry  you  until  Amaryllis  marries,  and  she  hasn’t 
shown  the  least  indication  of  it  yet,”  Elsin  was  saying  from  a 
haven  in  "Donald’s  arms. 

“1  don’t  see — ” 

“I’m  only  nineteen  and  Amaryllis  thinks  it’s  a  sign  of  spin- 
sterhood  for  me  to  marry  before  she  does.  Of  course  it’s  ridic¬ 
ulous,  for  she  is  very  young,  too.  But  then,  Don,  we’ve  been 
over  all  of  this  before.” 

“Well  then,  darling,  we’ll  simply  have  to  help  her  marry, 
and  do  it  at  once !” 

There  was  a  sound  from  the  doorway.  It  was  a  low  but  un¬ 
mistakable  sound.  It  was  as  if  someone  had  said,  “Oh  mush!” 
and  “Oh  squash!” 

“Junior!”  It  was  Amaryllis  who  called  him  as  he  ambled 
past  her  door. 

“Yeah,”  he  answered  reluctantly. 

“Come  here.” 

“Well?”  he  demanded,  presenting  himself. 
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“Will  you  please  strap  that  suit  case  for  me?” 

“What  for?” 

T  waM  you  to.” 

“But  why?” 

Amaryllis,  slim,  blonde,  and  lovely,  tapped  the  floor  with  an 
impatient  foot. 

“Oh  do  be  still  and  hurry!” 

“Whatcha  want  it  strapped  for?”  her  brother  asked  as  he 

obediently  tustled  with  the  clasp. 

“Why  er — a — ”  The  foot  was  tapping  nervously  now. 
“Those  are  some  things  Carol  left  here  last  week.  I’m  sending 
them  back.” 

Junior  grunted  disinterestedly  as  he  straightened  up.  “Got 
any  candy?” 

“Oh  yes,”  sweetly.  “Do  have  some.”  His  sister  offered  him 
the  contents  of  a  huge  box.  “Now  do  go,  Junior.” 

“Aw  gee — ”  he  threw  himself  on  the  chaise  lounge. 

“Junior !” 

“Aw — ”  he  punched  a  pillow.  “Say,  ’Maryllis,  did  you  ever 
think  of  gettin’  married?” 

The  girl  flashed  him  an  alarmed  look.  “Of  course  not!” 
she  exclaimed.  “Now  do  go.” 

It  was  midnight  when  Junior  awoke  and  sat  bolt  upright  in 
bed.  He  sat  for  a  moment  staring  about  in  the  unpenetrable 
darkness.  With  a  quick  movement  he  threw  aside  his  covers, 
and  running  across  the  floor,  pressed  the  button  which  flooded 
the  room  with  light.  In  silent  agony  he  placed  his  hands  on  his 
abdomen  and  writhed. 

“Shouldn’t  wonder  if  it’s  ’pendicitus,”  he  gasped,  tossing  on 
his  wooly  bathrobe.  “Mebbe  I’ll  die.”  The  thot  was  not  ex- 
hilerating.  Junior  was  in  mental  as  well  as  physical  agony. 

“Mebbe  there  are  bandits  around,”  he  said  in  a  low  quaver¬ 
ing  tone.  “Pinto  Pete  or — or  Dago  Sam.”  He  shivered  and 
looked  about,  even  stooping  to  peer  under  the  bed.  No  one 
there.  He  was  relieved,  but  not  entirely  reassured.  It  was  un¬ 
canny  there,  all  by  himself.  Hark!  what  was  that  noise? 

For  a  moment  the  boy  cowered  back  against  the  chiffonier, 
panic-stricken.  Suddenly,  upon  a  deathlike  stillness,  came  a 
whistle — a  long  one  followed  by  two  shorter  ones!  He  heard 
a  window  being  raised  softly.  From  the  sound  it  was  a  window 
very  close  to  his  own.  Then  once  again  on  the  clear  night  air 
went  a  signal,  the  answer  to  the  first,  one  long  and  two  short. 
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and  then — silence ! 

Junior  lost  no  time,  but  hied  himself  to  the  door  and  peered 
out  into  the  dim  hall.  No  one  was  in  sight  when  a  small,  con¬ 
siderably  frightened  boy  sped  across,  into  his  father’s  room, 
where  a  fire  burned  cheerfully.  There  was  no  sign  of  a  father 
who  could  reassure  a  lad.  The  room  was  empty. 

The  fire,  burning  merrily,  gave  a  cheery,  homey  light  to  the 
100m,  -which  made  Junior  suddenly  remember  that  he  was  not 
alone,  but  with  some  twenty  servants. 

For  a  few  moments  he  forgot  his  fears  and  sat  down  before 
the  fire  and  began  to  read  the  evening  paper. 

“Daring  Jewel  Robbery.  Theft  While  Family  Is  in  Adjoin¬ 
ing  Room,’’  ran  the  large  head-lines. 

The  boy  read  it  through  carefully,  now  and  then  groaning 
in  pain.  Finally,  he  threw  it  aside  and  sat  gazing  into  the 
dancing  flames.  Not  into,  but  beyond  into  the  very  faces  of 
Pinto  Pete,  Diamond  Dick  and  some  dozen  others.  He  shivered. 
Like  as  not  “Tadd  House”  would  be  robbed.  He  turned, 
darting  quick  frightened  glances  here  and  there. 

Suddenly,  behind  a  closed  door  at  his  back,  he  heard  a 
noise,  faint,  but  certain — a  snore. 

Junior  crept  toward  the  door  and  applied  his  organ  of  vision 
to  the  keyhole,  and  sighed  deeply  in  relief.  It  was  only  Blinks, 
t  he  valet,  waiting  for  Mr.  Tadd’s  return,  and  making  good  his 
name  by  napping.  Junior’s  glance  dropped  to  the  floor,  where 
he  espied  a  key.  Softly  he  inserted  it  in  the  keyhole  and  made 
Blinks  a  prisoner.  His  relief  was  profound. 

“Whew!”  he  said.  “I  thought — Whassat?”  every  nerve 
on  edge,  every  muscle  strained,  he  listened.  There  were  creak¬ 
ing  footsteps  in  the  hallway;  they  came  again. 

There  was  now  no  doubt  in  Junior’s  mind.  The  house  was 
being  robbed!  For  a  moment  he  leaned  against  the  door-jamb 
for  support;  then  he  straightened  up.  If  they  intended  to  rob 
the  house,  he’d  fix  ’em.  He’d  beat  ’em  to  it! 

There  was  no  sound  from  the  hall  now.  He  opened  the  door 
and  peered  out.  The  corridor  stretched  away  on  the  other 
hand,  dim  and  shadowy.  At  the  nearest  end  the  stairs  led  down 
and  at  the  top  of  them,  burned  a  floor  lamp. 

The  red-haired  boy  made  a  ouiet  but  hurried  entrance  to  his 
mother’s  room,  which  was  also  empty.  Evidently  the  family 
was  out.  Oh,  yes,  he  remembered  now.  He  had  heard  them 
speak  of  a  dance,  when  he  had  slipped  into  the  butler’s  pantry 
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for  the  mince  pie  he  had  seen  there  before  bed  time. 

The  dainty  dressing  table  was  laden  with  silver  articles  of 
so  feminine  a  nature  that  Junior  could  not  even  make  a  guess  as 
to  their  use,  but  he  knew  they  were  valuable.  What  could  he 
put  them  in?  He  looked  about  the  room.  The  only  thing  which 
would  possibly  do  was  a  large  Indian  basket  filled  with  fancy 
work!  He  dumped  the  contents  out  unceremoniously,  and  put 
in  the  other  articles. 

Now  where  in  the  world  did  his  mother  keep  her  jewels? 
Of  course  they  would  be  in  the  jewel  box,  but  where  was  that — 
and  the  key?  A  search  disclosed  them  and  a  stream  of  dia¬ 
monds,  pearls,  and  other  jewels  streamed  into  the  basket.  Then 
Junior  quitted  the  room,  locking  the  door  behind  him. 

Elsin’s  room  came  next,  but  this  he  passed  by  absently. 
Amaryllis’s  room  seemed  of  more  importance.  He  entered.  A 
solitary  electric  candle  burned  on  the  dressing  table,  dimly 
lightingthe  great  room,  and  throwing  grotesque  shadows  about. 
Fascinated,  Junior  gazed.  The  room  was  stripped!  Not  one 
of  Amaryllis’s  trinkets  was  visible.  Near  the  doorway  stood 
the  suit  case  Junior  had  strapped  for  her  that  very  day,  and 
close  by  it  lay  a  smaller  bag  and  a  pair  of  gloves.  The  boy’s 
mouth  dropped  open,  he  trembled ;  then,  without  more  ado,  he 
fled  back  to  his  father’s  room. 

A  Colt  .22  was  necessary.  That  was  what  Diamond  Dick 
used.  A  half  frenzied  search  in  his  father's  chiffonier  divulged 
only  an  old-fashioned  army  pistol.  Well,  it  would  have  to  do. 

Picking  up  his  basket  of  valuables,  and  the  weapon,  he  made 
his  way  to  the  door.  Turning  out  the  light  he  waited,  his  hand 
on  the  knob,  about  to  open  the  door,  yet  delaying. 

Hurried,  yet  stealthy  footsteps  were  heard  in  the  hall,  con¬ 
tinuing  in  the  direction  of  the  rooms  he  had  just  visited. 

Beads  of  perspiration  broke  out  on  the  boy’s  forehead; 
every  freckle  on  his  nose  stood  out  with  the  prominence  of 
Pike’s  Peak. 

Suddenly  there  were  more  footsteps,  this  time  continuing 
in  the  direction  of  the  staircase.  Presently  a  stair  creaked  ; 
then  all  was  silent. 

Junioi  opened  the  door  and  peered  out.  Due  to  some  mys¬ 
terious  factor  the  hall  light  had  gone  out,  leaving  the  corridor 
m  inky  blackness.  Although  shaking  as  if  with  the  ague,  the 
boy  advanced  to  the  head  of  the  staircase.  The  depths  below 
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were  as  black  as  a  well.  Somewhere  below  a  door  closed  soft¬ 
ly.  Weird  noises  seemed  to  fill  his  ears,  while  peculiar  sensa¬ 
tions  chased  each  other  up  and  down  his  spine,  but  he  advanced 
determinedly. 

Knowing  every  stair  as  a  beloved  book,  Junior  reached  the 
bottom  in  safety. 

Again  there  was  the  sound  of  a  door  closing  stealthily,  but 
surely  near  at  hand. 

“The  silver!”  It  came  to  him  like  a  bolt  from  the  sky.  How 
his  mother  prized  that  silver!  He  hurried  along  toward  the 
back  entry  and  into  the  dining  room. 

Somehow  a  chair  had  been  left  out  of  place,  and  in  the  dark 
he  fell  over  it.  Diamonds,  emeralds,  pearls,  a  basket,  a  revolver 
and  a  small  boy  were  very  much  entangled  with  a  chair. 

With  the  fall,  the  clutch  on  the  revolver  tightened  instinc¬ 
tively,  and — Bang!  It  went  off. 

Junior  was  much  surprised. 

“Gosh,  I  didnt’  know  it  was  loaded,”  he  breathed  as  he  dis¬ 
entangled  himself  and  rose.  “What  was  that?”  Almost  simul¬ 
taneously  with  the  thought,  shriek  after  shriek  filled  his  ears. 
It  might  have  been  one  person,  yet  it  seemed  to  Junior  like  a 
thousand  voices. 

He  switched  on  the  lights  and  picked  up  the  scattered  booty, 
i  s-placing  it  in  his  basket. 

Methodically  he  filled  a  tea  cart  with  the  most  prized  silver, 
and  wheeled  it  into  the  kitchen,  where  he  placed  it  in  the  dumb 
waiter,  a  place,  in  his  own  opinion  at  least,  most  safe.  Then  he 
turned  back  toward  the  hall,  bent  on  catching  the  thief.  He 
had  forgotten,  in  the  stress  of  it  all.  how  much  time  had  elapsed, 
and  how  the  shot  would  serve  to  let  any  trespasser  put  distance 
between  himself  and  “Tadd  House.” 

The  hall  was  dark,  but  he  felt  rather  than  heard  someone 
creeping  along  toward  the  front  door.  Junior  glided  along 
like  a  cat,  feeling  for  the  switch  to  turn  on  the  lights.  In  the 
darkness  he  stumbled  over  a  small  hall  table  and  fell  among  a 
shower  of  gloves  and  cards.  When  he  regained  his  feet  he 
knew  the  trespasser  was  already  at  the  door,  fumbling  with  the 
lock.  Then  Junior  felt  the  switch  and  flooded  the  room  with 
light.  For  an  instant  he  was  blinded  by  it,  and  in  that  instant 
the  other  person  had  slipped  out;  but  Junior,  undaunted,  fol¬ 
lowed.  The  moon  had  come  out  from  behind  a  cloud  and 
threw  the  trespasser’s  figure  into  relief.  Junior  was  surprised 
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to  see  that  it  was  a  woman,  who  was  gathering  up  some  bags 
preparatory  to  a  hurried  departure. 

“Hands  up!”  commanded  Junior  gruffly.  In  the  darkness 
she  could  not  see  him,  but  obeyed  implicitly.  With  the  aim  of 
the  weapon  wavering  between  her  heart  and  her  ankles  Junior 
seized  a  long,  black  wrap,  which  she  had  thrown  over  her  arm 
and  had  dropped.  Snatching  it  up,  he  enveloped  her  in  it,  tying 
her  securely  with  the  long,  floating  streamers.  In  vain  the 
trespasser  tried  to  cry  our,  but  the  hero’s  only  answer  was  a 
gruff  “Quiet.”  When  she  lay  still  in  her  black  covering,  Junior 
gazed  at  her  reflectively — what  should  he  do  next?  Then  he 
heard  footsteps.  A  man  loomed  in  sight.  “He  must  be  an 
accomplice,”  thought  the  boy,  and  commanded  him  to  raise  his 
hands,  accordingly.  The  young  man  looked  a  little  surprised, 
but  did  as  requested.  “But,  I  say,”  he  protested  weakly, 
“What’s  your  game?” 

“That’s  all  right — I’m  onto  yours,”  responded  the  gun  man. 
The  burglar  started.  His  eyes  fell  on  the  figure  of  the  woman. 

“I  say!”  he  ejaculated. 

“Shut  up!”  commanded  Junior.  An  automobile’s  lights 
were  playing  over  the  terrace — it  looked  as  though  the  family 
limousine  was  coming  up  the  drive. 

“Let  us  go,”  pleaded  the  man.  “I'll  give  you — ”  his  hand 
moved  to  his  pocket. 


“None  of  that!”  commanded  the  other,  moving  closer  and 
brandishing  the  weapon. 

“If  you  don’t  mind,”  suggested  his  prisoner,  “I’d  like  to 
have  you  move  that  murderous  looking  thing  an  inch  or  two.” 

Junioi  laughed  a  hard,  cold  laugh,  like  that  of  Diamond 
Dick,  and  moved  nearer.  In  a  moment  the  motor  stopped  near 
them  and  the  family  was  coming  forward,  astonished. 

“What’s  this?”  demanded  Mr.  Tadd. 

Before  his  son  could  offer  an  explanation  the  terrace  was 
filled  with  servants. 

“The  house  has  been  robbed!”  they  cried 

“What!” 


“Madam’s  jewels  are  gone.”  Mrs.  Tadd  fainted. 

“Explain,  James!” 

Junior  brandished  his  gun  at  the  man  before  him.  “If  you 
on  t  mind,  ’  suggested  the  house  breaker,  “remove  that  gun.” 
“Give  it  here,  son.  Explain!” 


THE  Z EPHYRUS 


97 


“I  woke  up  and  I  heard  noises,”  began  Junior  excitedly, 
“and  i  thought  the  house  was  being  robbed,  so  I  hid  all  the 
silver,  and  mother’s  things  and — well,  everything,  and  then  I 
caught  these  two  burglars.”  He  finished  breathlessly. 

A  light  gleamed  on  the  burglar’s  face.  “Do  I  understand 
that  I’m  a  burglar?”  he  asked. 

“Looks  that  way,  doesn’t  it?”  asked  Mr.  Tadd. 

“Allow  me  to  explain.”  He  bent  over  the  motionless  figure 
beside  him.  There  was  a  gasp  of  astonishment,  for  Amaryllis 
was  disclosed.  “I  was  merely,”  said  the  stranger,  “eloping 
with  your  daughter.” 

Junior  gazed  open-mouthed.  He  swallowed  hard.  “Say!” 
he  began.  Then  things  suddenly  became  very  clear. 

Elsin  sank  back  against  her  father.  “Junior,  how  could 
you !”  she  sobbed. 

“Well,  gee!  How  did  I  know?”  protested  the  luckless  youth. 

“You  go  straight  to  bed,  James,”  commanded  his  father. 

Slowly  the  boy  entered  the  house  and  trailed  up  the  stairs. 

“Gee,  they’re  a  nice  lot,”  he  said  sarcastically.  Then  in  a 
lower  tone,  with  his  right  hand  extended  solemnly  heavenward, 
“Never  combine  mince  pie  with  dime  novels — at  night.’ 


A  iitatimi  (OuH  lUc  ittuiht  flaaa 

1.  When  was  the  war  of  1812? 

2.  From  what  province  of  France  was  Joan  of  Ark? 

3.  Who  is  the  author  of  Cheyney’s  “History  of  England”? 

4.  What  two  countries  were  participants  in  the  Spanish- 
A  meric  an  War? 

5.  In  what  season  of  the  year  did  Washington  spend  his 
winter  at  Valley  Forge? 

6.  Tell  about  the  Swiss  navy. 
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The  subject  for  debate  this  year  was:  Resolved,  that  the 
ownership  of  real  property  by  aliens  incapable  of  becoming 
citizens  of  the  United  States  should  be  prohibited. 

Astoria  drew  the  bye  in  the  preliminary  debates  and  so  took 
part  in  the  secondaries,  which  were  held  on  March  eleventh. 

The  debates  in  which  Astoria  took  part  were  three-cor¬ 
nered  ;  Seaside,  Rainier,  and  Astoria  being  the  contestants. 
Each  school  had  a  negative  and  an  affirmative  team.  Rainier 
sent  her  negative  team  here  to  debate  Astoria’s  affirmative 
learn,  while  Astoria’s  negative  team  went  to  debate  with  Sea¬ 
side  on  the  same  night.  Rainier  and  Seaside  debated  at  Rainier, 
thus  making  a  triangular  debate.  Astoria  was  unlucky  and  lost 
both  debates.  She  lost  to  Rainier  and  Seaside  both  by  a  two 
to  one  decision. 

Charles  Prael  and  Marvin  Cone  made  up  the  negative  team, 
while  James  Davies  and  Paul  Sexton  composed  the  affirmative 
team. 


Little  Willie  was  taken  by  his  father  to  see  a  football  game. 
The  extent  to  which  he  was  impressed  did  not  show  till  that 
night  when  he  said  his  prayer,  which  was  as  follows: 

God  bless  Mamma 
God  blass  Papa 
God  bless  Willie 
Boom,  rah!  rah! 


Imagine  anyone  chasing  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kempthorne  from  the 
blackberry  patches  in  Melville.  Wasn’t  it  great  to  watch  the 
Kempthorne  family  crawling  through  the  fence,  under  the  sign 
“Keep  Out”? 


“Tom,  go  fetch  the  old  horse.” 

“Why  the  old  one,  father?” 

“Wear  out  the  old  ones  first,  that’s  my  motto.” 
“Well,  then,  father,  you  fetch  the  horse.” 


Miss  Narvestad  (in  History  class) — “What  was  a  vassel’s 
wife  called?” 

Gordon  Bennett — “Vaseline.” 
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A  new  departure  in  the  field  of  dramatics  during  the  past 
year  was  the  faculty  play.  On  January  20,  Arthur  Wing 
lineios  farce  comedy,  “The  Amazons”  was  very  successfully 
piesented,  with  a  cast  chosen  from  the  high  school  faculty,  with 
the  addition  of  Superintendent  Strange  and  Mr.  Bjorlie,  manual 
training  teacher  in  the  grades.  The  play  was  received  with 
great  enthusiasm,  and  it  was  fully  demonstrated  that  the  facul¬ 
ty  members,  sometimes  regarded  as  symbols  of  dignity  and  au¬ 
thority,  possess  not  only  a  goodly  amount  of  dramatic  talent, 
but  a  great  deal  of  “pep”  as  well. 

Mrs.  Virgil  Earl  contributed  much  to  the  success  of  the  ven¬ 
ture  by  her  patient  and  enthusiastic  support  as  coach. 

The  pioceeds  from  the  play  will  go  to  provide  a  scholarship 
for  two  members  of  the  Senior  class. 

The  Plot  of  “The  Amazons”  revolves  around  the  eccentric 
Lady  Castlejordan,  who,  disappointed  at  having  no  son,  rears 
her  three  beautiful  daughters  as  boys.  The  plan  is  successful 
until  the  young  ladies  acquire  suitors.  The  complications  re¬ 
sulting  from  this  situation  furnish  amusement  for  the  three  acts 
of  the  play. 


Miss  Narvestad  made  a  very  charming  Lady  Noeline  eldest 
daughter  ol'  Lady  Castlejordan.  Miss  Grout  and  Miss  Garland 
were  convincing  as  well  as  decorative  as  Lady  Thomasin  and 
Lady  Wilhelmina.  Miss  Von  Berg  put  the  dignity  and  poise  of 
an  English  gentlewoman  into  the  role  of  Lady  Castlejordan,  and 
Miss  Littler,  as  Sergeant  Shuter  had  a  truly  military  and  athletic 
s.vmg  The  hero,  Lord  Latterly,  played  by  Mr.  Nelson  quite 
won  the  hearts  of  the  young  ladies  in  the  audience.  Mr.  Kemp! 
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thorne,  as  the  vivacious  Frenchman,  DeGrival,  and  Mr.  Emmel, 
as  the  blue-blooded  but  anemic  Lord  Tweenways,  established 
reputations  as  comedians  which  will  not  soon  be  forgotten. 
Superintendent  Strange  made  an  impressive  and  dignified 
clergyman  in  his  role  of  family  friend.  Mr.  Bjorlie  and  Mr. 
Sexton  played  the  parts  of  John  Orts,  a  poacher,  and  Fitton,  the 
gamekeeper. 


The  February  graduating  class  gave  a  demonstration  of  ex¬ 
ceptional  talent  in  presenting  two  plays.  The  plays  were 
“Shakespeare  Up-to-Date,”  and  “Lady  Betty’s  Burglar.” 

“SHAKESPEARE  UP-TO-DATE.” 

Hamlet,  Prince  of  Denmark,  wishes  to  buy  an  automobile. 
Portia,  whose  father,  Shylock,  is  agent  for  the  Ford,  asks  the 
“melancholy  Jaques”  to  introduce  her  to  the  Prince,  that  she 
may  interest  him  in  her  father’s  car. 

Portia  is  engaged  to  Othello,  the  Moor  of  Venice,  who  is  in 
America  selling  gondolas;  but  her  ardor  for  furthering  her 
father’s  business  causes  her  to  devote  too  much  time  to  Hamlet, 
who  falls  violently  in  love  with  her. 

Ophelia,  a  pretty  market  girl,  loves  Hamlet,  but  her  love  is 
not  returned.  One  day,  as  she  enters  the  market,  Jaques  per¬ 
suades  Othello  to  pretend  an  affection  for  Ophelia,  in  order  to 
wm  back  Portia’s  love  thru  jealousy. 

In  the  meanwhile  Hamlet  and  Portia  plan  to  elope.  Othello 
overhears  their  plan,  and  is  shocked,  but  soon  realizes  that  he 
really  loves  Ophelia. 

The  four  meet  and  explanations  ensue,  but  everything  is  sat¬ 
isfactorily  arranged.  All  turn  in  gratitude  to  Jaques,  who  turns 
away  in  disgust  as  Titania  enters.  She  imparts  a  word  of  warn¬ 
ing  to  the  others  and  consoles  Jaques. 

Cast 


Hamlet  . James  Davies 

Jaques  . Jack  Keating 

Portia  . Florence  Tagg 

Ophelia  . Helga  Maunus 

Othello  . - . Edwin  Luoto 

Titania  . Lila  Warren 
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“LADY  BETTY’S  BURGLAR.” 

Lady  Betty,  reposing  in  her  boudoir,  does  not  notice  the  en¬ 
trance  of  a  masked  burglar,  who  steps  behind  a  screen. 

Just  as  Lady  Betty  leaves  the  room,  another  man  enters  thru 
the  window.  This  is  Sir  Percy  in  disguise  as  a  burglar.  Sir 
Percy  has  long  been  trying  to  win  the  affections  of  the  Lady, 
and  he  has  come  to  get  a  kiss  from  her  before  midnight  as  a 
result  of  a  wager  made  to  that  effect. 

Lady  Betty  thinking  that  Percy  is  a  real  burglar,  manages 
to  hold  him  up  with  a  revolver,  while  she  ties  him  to  a  chair. 
As  he  has  demanded  her  jewels,  she  suspecting  that  he  is  Sir 
Percy,  goes  to  get  her  jewels.  In  the  meantime,  Percy  leaves 
and  the  burglar  takes  his  place.  Lady  Betty  returns  and  finds 
the  real  burglar,  and  believing  him  to  be  Percy  she  kisses  him. 
When  Percy  returns  the  burglar  is  released.  Lady  Betty  con¬ 
sents  to  marry  Sir  Percy  and  everything  is  forgiven,  thus  Sir 
Percy  wins  his  wager. 

Cast 

Lady  Betty  . . Lila  Warren 

Sir  Percival  Hoswell  . Dorothy  Johansen 

The  Burglar  _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ Saima  Jaaskela 
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The  Cast  of  Characters: 


Clarence  . 

Mr.  Wheeler  ... 
Mrs.  Wheeler  .. 
Violet  Pinney  . 

Della  . 

Dinwiddie  . 

Cora  Wheeler  . 
Bobby  Wheeler 
Mrs.  Martyn  .... 


. Paul  Sexton 

. Rolf  Klep 

. Hazel  Jacobson 

Maurine  Buchanan 
...Hope  Branstator 
Lawrence  Wilkins 

. Beatrice  Martin 

. Byron  Wallace 

.  ..Katherine  Juntti 


“Clarence,”  a  four  act  play  by  Booth  Tarkington,  was  pre¬ 
sented  to  the  public  by  the  Senior  class  on  May  5th,  1922. 

A  large  crowd  overflowed  the  auditorium  long  before  the 
scheduled  time  for  the  curtain  to  be  drawn.  That  the  play  went 
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over  big,  is  easily  proved  by  the  fact  that  the  house  was  kept  in 
continual  laughter  throughout  all  four  acts.  There  was  not  a 
dragging  minute,  not  a  listless  speech  throughout.  Miss  Beatrice 
Walton,  who  coached  and  directed  the  play,  and  the  members 
of  the  cast  received  many  compliments  on  their  success. 

“Clarence”  is  the  story  of  a  returned  soldier,  who  never 
wandered  any  farther  toward  the  battle  front  in  France  than 
Texas,  where  he  was  kept  to  drive  government  mules.  It  was 
because  of  his  ability  to  do  this  without  swearing  that  he  was 
given  a  position  in  the  home  of  Mr.  Wheeler,  a  millionaire. 
Clarence  makes  his  first  appearance  as  a  sickly  soldier  dressed 
in  the  regular  army  costume.  His  change  is  rapid,  however, 
and  after  a  few  weeks  in  the  Wheeler  household,  he  is  relied 
upon  to  know  about  everything  that  was  of  interest,  and  does 
everything  from  tuning  the  piano  to  fixing  the  hot  water  pipe. 
Everyone  in  the  Wheeler  mansion  falls  in  love  with  Clarence, 
but  he  is  interested  in  only  one  person — the  governess.  She 
really  admires  him  a  great  deal,  but  woman-like,  does  not 
give  this  impression. 

Probably  the  greater  part  of  the  humorous  situation  was  fur¬ 
nished  by  Cora  and  Bobby  Wheeler,  who  fight  (with  words) 
from  the  time  they  see  each  other  until  they  part.  Bobby  is  a 
prep  school  lad  who  believes  that  he  has  had  a  world  of  experi¬ 
ence,  and  Cora  is  a  flapper  of  the  Happiest  sort.  Even  Della, 
the  maid,  and  Dinwiddie,  the  butler,  had  to  have  their  fights, 
and  the  mixture  of  Irish  and  English  brogue  was  enough  to 
make  a  grouch  laugh. 
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The  Operetta,  “In  India,”  which  was  given  on  April  7  and 
8,  by  the  Girls’  Glee  Club  was  a  huge  success. 

The  play  was  directed  by  Mrs.  A.  C.  Strange,  to  whom  much 
credit  is  due. 


In  the  village  of  Fishni  on  the  day  of  worship  of  the  Flower 
God,  “Hu”,  a  girl  is  to  be  chosen  to  be  a  dancing  girl  in  the 
temple. 

Just  as  Meerah,  the  most  beautiful  girl,  has  been  chosen,  a 
beggar  arrives  and  proves  herself  to  be  Meerah’s  mother.  This 
discovery  renders  Meerah  ineligible  to  the  place  as  dancing  girl, 
because  the  chosen  one  must  be  an  orphan. 

Meerah,  the  beautiful  . Frances  Strange 

Veerah,  the  beggar  . Hazel  Jacobson 

How-Now,  the  village  scold  . Betty  Siddall 

Simla,  the  village  pet  . Esther  Setters 

A  dancer  . Maurine  Buchanan 

The  Village  Cut-up  . Elvina  Simpson 

Stella  Lahti 

Three  Old  Women  . Bernice  Beezley 

Elvina  Simpson 

The  chorus  was  composed  of  the  following  girls:  Winifred 
Dalgity,  Louise  Hansen,  Peggy  Wood,  Helen  Blair,  Esther  Set¬ 
ters,  Lillian  Fredrickson,  Borghild  Edison,  Maurine  Buchanan, 
Ida  Luoto,  Helen  Gaither,  Edna  Smith,  Elvina  Simpson,  Lily 
Wellington,  Mildred  King,  Dorothy  Orr,  Bernice  Beezley, 
Margaret  Martin,  Hazel  Hoagland,  Elva  Slotte,  Rhoda  Tagg, 
Anna  Lobiske,  Helen  Wirkkala,  Judith  Winters,  Elsie  Kesler, 
Meta  Miller,  Muriel  Turner,  Maxine  Caspell,  Betty  Siddall, 
Dorothea  Prael,  Betty  Higgins,  Louise  Buchanan,  Dagny  Rud- 
back,  Stella  Lahti,  Elsie  Luoto,  Dorothy  Peterson,  Margaret 
Herman,  Fern  Elliot,  Luella  Elliot,  Martha  Matta,  Mildred 
Jackson,  and  Henrietta  Barendse. 
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BOOK  EXCHANGE. 

This  year  the  Book  Exchange  has  been  even  more  success¬ 
ful  than  it  was  last  year,  when  it  was  first  installed  in  the  high 
school.  A  manager  is  picked  from  the  Senior  class  to  take 
charge  of  the  department. 

A  tax  of  ten  per  cent  of  the  selling  price  is  charged  on  all 
books  sold,  and  this  tax  is  turned  into  the  treasury  of  the  Senior 
class.  The  students  benefit  in  two  ways  by  the  Exchange.  In 
the  first  place  it  sells  their  old  books  at  from  one-half  to  three- 
qarters  of  their  original  value,  and  secondly  it  rids  the  students 
of  surplus  books  that  are  no  longer  of  value.  The  saving  on  this 
exchange  is  beneficial  to  both  the  students  and  the  Senior  class. 
No  middleman  takes  the  profits. 

The  following  is  a  report  of  the  Book  Exchange  ending 


March  31,  1922: 

Total  number  of  books  handled  .  1,036 

Total  number  of  books  on  hand  .  212 

Total  number  of  books  sold  .  824 

Money  collected  .  $361.07 

Disbursements : 

Paid  to  students  for  books  . $292.25 

Office  expense  .  2.10 

Cash  on  hand  .  66.72 

Total  . $361.07 

Cash  subject  to  call  . $  41.88 


FRED  M.  FOSTER, 

Manager  of  Book  Exchange. 
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(Deba-Drams) 


Tailor  (to  mother  who  is  having  a  suit  made  for  her  boy)  : 
‘Do  you  want  the  shoulders  padded?” 

Little  boy — ‘‘No,  Mamma,  tell  him  to  pad  the  pants.” 

Teacher — “What  letter  comes  after  H?” 

Small  boy — “Dunno.” 

Teacher — “What  have  I  on  each  side  of  my  nose?” 

Small  boy — “Freckles.” 

Sexton — “Well,  barber,  how  long  will  I  have  to  wait  for  a 
shave?” 

Barber — “Oh,  about  three  years.” 

“Doctor,  I’m  sorry  to  drag  you  so  far  out  in  the  country  on 
such  a  bad  night.” 

“Oh,  it’s  quite  all  right,  because  I  have  another  patient  near 
here,  so  I  can  kill  two  birds  with  one  stone.” 

Jimmie  Davies  (on  night  of  Senior  play) — “Would  you  like 
ro  go  to  the  play  this  evening?” 

She — “Oh!  I’d  just  love  to.” 

Jimmie — “Well,  I’m  selling  tickets.” 
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A  Jew  was  purchasing-  some  eggs. 

“How  much  are  your  eggs?” 

“They  are  forty-five  cents  for  cracked  ones  and  seventy-five 
for  those  that  are  not  cracked.” 

“Well,  crack  me  a  dozen  of  the  seventy-five  cent  ones.” 


Harry — “I  asked  her  if  I  could  see  her  home.” 
Bobby — “And  what  did  she  say?” 

Harry — “Said  she  would  send  me  a  picture  of  it.” 


Bob — “You  look  sweet  enough  to  eat. 
Gertie — “I  do  eat.  Where  shall  we  go?” 


“Ma,  teacher’s  awful  mean.” 

“Hush,  my  son,  you  mustn’t  say  that.” 

“Well,  she  is!  She  asked  for  my  knife  to  sharpen  my 
pencil  to  give  me  a  bad  mark.” 


One  morning  the  coffee  was  feeling  stronger  than  usual, 
full  of  grit  don’t  you  know.  He  bawled  :  “Hey,  Mess  Sergeant, 
is  this  coffee?  Looks  more  like  mud  to  me!” 

“Well,”  answered  the  M.  S.,  “It  was  ground  this  morning.” 


“Dad,  can  you  sign  your  name  with  your  eyes  shut?” 
“Certainly.” 

“Well,  then,  shut  your  eyes,  and  sign  my  report  card.” 


Jean  had  just  received  a  kitten  as  a  gift.  As  the  kitten  be¬ 
gan  to  like  its  new  mistress  it  commenced  to  purr,  whereupon 
Jean  called  excitedly,  “Oh,  Mother,  Kitty  is  percolating.” 


A  miser  was  scolding  a  hired  man  for  his  extravagance  in 
wanting  to  carry  a  lantern  when  calling  on  his  girl. 

“The  idea,”  he  scoffed,  “When  I  was  courtin’  I  never  car¬ 
ried  no  lantern,  I  went  in  the  dark.” 

The  hired  man  proceeded  to  fill  the  lantern.  “Yes  ”  he 
said  sadly,  “and  look  what  you  got.” 
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Little  boy — “Ba-w-w-w-w!” 

Kind  Old  Lady — “Are  you  in  pain,  my  little  man?” 
Little  boy — “Naw!  The  pain’s  in  me.” 


“I  don’t  like  your  heart  action,”  the  doctor  said,  as  he  ap¬ 
plied  the  stethoscope  again.  “You  have  had  some  trouble  with 
agina  pectoris.” 

“You’re  right,  doctor,”  said  the  young  man,  sheepishly, 
“only  that  isn’t  her  name.” 


Junior — “Well,  it’s  raining  again.” 
Freshy — “Let  ’er  rain.” 

Junior — “I  intended  to.” 


Student — “Where  can  I  find  Mr.  Earl?” 

Teacher — “Oh,  he  is  usually  scattered  around  the  building 
somewhere.” 


Mr.  Earl — “Now,  see  here  young  man,  why  were  you  late 
Ihis  morning?” 

Freshie — “The  bell  rang  before  I  got  here.” 


Caesar  conquered  nations,  conqueror  of  the  world  was  he, 
and  at  the  examinations,  Caesar  conquered  me. 


Pa  Kemp — “Fools  can  ask  questions  that  wise  men  can’t 
answer.” 

James  Davies — “That’s  why  I  flunk  in  all  my  examinations.” 


Ma  Kemp  (in  English  8) — “Who  wrote  ‘The  Last  of  the 
Mohicans?’  ” 

Toughy  Luoto — “1  don’t  know,  but  Volstead  wrote  the  last 
of  the  hiccups.” 


Mrs.  Kempthorne — “I  suppose  you  pick  EVERY  SINGLE 
berry  on  these  bushes  out  here.” 

Melville  Farmer — “No,  it  seems  to  me  that  you  have  picked 
some  of  them.” 
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Bee  Hive 
Wilson  Studio 
Utzinger  Book  Store 
Astoria  Evening  Budget 
Astoria  National  Bank 
Bankers’  Discount  Corporation 
Chas.  V.  Brown 
H.  Burke 
M.  H.  Callendar 

Columbia  Iron  &  Welding  Works 
Cordz  Bros. 

Hammond  Lumber  Co. 

Hoefler  Candy  Co. 

E.  B.  Hughes 
Luukinen  &  Harrison 
J.  C.  Penney  Co. 

Rice  &  McCoy 

Geo.  W.  Sanborn  &  Sons 

Skallerud’s 

Thiel  Bros. 

Union  Fishermen’s  Co-Op.  Packing  Co. 
Brownsville  Woolen  Mill  Store 
Finnish  Mercantile  Co. 

Hellberg  Drug  Co. 

Mark  Siddall 
D.  E.  Lagassee 
Shauer  &  Co. 

M.  M.  Ahrens 

F.  E.  Casey 
Cover  &  Wilson 
Fashion  Millinery 
Handleys 
Hoskins 

Kaleva  Auto  Co. 

Walter  Kallunki 
F.  Ivankkonen 
Fred  Larson 
Owl  Drug  Store 
Alfred  Puusti  &  Co. 


C.  W.  Robison 
Seaborg  Transfer  Co. 

Style  Shop 
West  Bond  Grocery 
Penttila  &  Granlund 
Emmanuel  Aili 

Astoria  Finnish  Socialist  Club 
E.  B.  Allen 
Altoona  Packing  Co. 

Ethel  Amundson 
Astoria  Meat  Market 
Otto  Carlson 
Farr  Drug  Co. 

M.  F.  Franciscovitch 

B.  L.  Gunnary 
Gordon’s 

Home  Baking  Co. 

Johansen  Bros. 

Makinen  &  Mannen 
Leo  J.  Malarkey 
Peoples  Clothing  Co. 

Rex  Cigar  Store 
Joel  Sandvick 
Sanitary  Cleaners 

C.  H.  Smi thers 
Taylor  Grocery  Co. 

29tli  Street  Garage 
S.  A.  Webb 

A.  Wickstrom 
John  Anderson 
A.  S.  Antrite 
A.  C.  Cook 
H.  Goodell 
R.  C.  Hicks 
George  Olsen 
William  Rinta 
Gust  Summerset 
A.  J.  Swift 
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